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P U E 1' A C E 

I\ jn.rlvint: this Iraii'JatttMi I liavr had hpfore me onh* 
two <*diUnns of the I/itm leNt, vi?.., that of IGlh 
(Aiulro llnrl, K<lin!mrKij), and that of 1CS7 (IL 
Wetstein. Amsterdam). 1h>th frive the hare text without 
note or launmenl ; and, ap.irl from typo^xrajdiical errors, 
tliey are in eomjdete aeeord. 

Two metrical translations «»f these Dramas arc known 
to me to ha\e appeared; c*ne of them in 1S70 (Moodie 
Miller, ]^dinbnrgh), and tiu* other a few years ago 
(Gardner, Paisley). Of the latter I cannot speak, never 
liaving seen it, and having indeed avoided seeing it, 
my own translation being by that lime praelieally 
coinjdcte. 

The earlier version is a careful and creditable piece 
of work; btit as a jmetic rendering it sufTors from its 
rigid literalism. The translator has shown great self- 
restraint in .ndliering resolutely and at all costs to his 
text, and in firmly refusing to round oH' a thought, or 
place it in a selling somewliat more in unison with the 
genius or idiom of the English tongue. 

It humbly seems to me tlial literalism carried so far 
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as tliis defeat*: its own purpose, and that tlie resultant 
version^ instead of hein^ rif^orously faithful, may some-' 
times be the ven' reverse. Take, the adjuration 

per Dcitm ! (meaninjj, in God'}: name /) ; represent it^ 
bluntly and tout court, by the two corresj^onding EngR^^h 
words ; and v.'liat have you ? You have a rendering true 
to the letter, false to the sense ; and wliat is in your 
text a solemn adjuration becomes in your hands a j>rofane 
expletive. Tlie instance is not imaginary ; but it is 
probably an extreme one, and may be singular of its 
kind. The moral is, that a translator requires to move 
’^rith reasonable freedom, and is likely to do greater 
justice both to bis author and to himself by not tying 
himself too tightly to the literal word. 

To give word for word, or phrase for phrase, or line 
for line, has not been my aim. What I have lionestly 
tried to do is to give the force and tone and spirit of 
the original, ^vithout departing from the written text 
more than might allowably be done. If I may venture 
so to speak, I have teased out Buchanan's web, and 
woven up the wool again as best I could. The material 
is essentially his; the texture, the colouring, and the 
effect, so far as I could reproduce them, are his also. 

To what extent I have succeeded or failed in this 
attempt, I must leave to others to decide. No one can 
he more sensible than I am of its imperfections — failures 
to hit off* the precise shades of meaning — ^failures, if not 
to compress, at least not to aggravate the undeniable 
Jougueur/: that are hut too frequent in the speeches — 
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fmluro^^, ht the Clu*ral Otlcs* l4» rcj^rrs^? the occnsionnl 
imlulemce ill ;tn atcluiic woni nr in wircls ^^hich if not 
are nhvnlesccnl. Fnr many of these faults — and 
1 !h‘ list mi^hl no douhl Im* enlarged^ — tlicre is, I fear, 
IM> defence ; hut let nm say, at least i>f .some of them : — . 

Stmt clclicta tamrn fitiibus ipnovUsc velitmis : 

Kam neque cliordi somim reddit quern vull mnnus cl mcus» 
Fosccnliquc jf^ravetu pcr>nej>c rcmiUit aeuluin, 

N<*c semjK'T fericl qumlcunujur minahtlur arcus* 

'J'h»* neglect into nliich nuchaiiau has fallen niiuinfx 
his rountrynien of the present day — (Jualereontenarv 
Celebrations nolwithslanding — is surprisin/x; hut it is 
heVond dispute. A riehly endowed man of j^;enius, one 
of tile foremost scholars and adinilledly the greatest jioet 
of his time, his hold uptui llie afieetion and the admiration 
of his country might liave been sujijiosed to he assured. 
But it has not ln‘en so. A dark eelipsc rests ujion his 
name ; so .all hut total, one cannot lliink of it Mithout 
feeling that a great injustice has I^cen done, Worse 
fate could hardly have befallen hiiU; unless it be the 
grotesque disloition of him long current among the 
peas,antn* of his fOV*n {‘ounlry, with wliom lie passed 
familiarly for n rough jester and Court Fool, 

This sliameful caricature of him probablj* exists no 
longer ; and one may hope with some degree of con- 
fidence that the eclipse uliich rests upon liiin, now 
perhajis at its darkest, will to a large extent ]iass away 
and jicrmit the real lustre of his name to shine out 
again. 
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I ha%"e no thought that this little book ^nll contribute 
in any appreciable degree to that result ; but^ in sending 
it forth, I have at least the hope that those into whose 
hands it may chance to come will not think less of 
Buchanan after they have read it than they did before. 

A. B. 


Edinburgh, 
June 1906 . 
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DRAMATIS PERSONAS 


An Angel. Prologue, 
Stouge, the Mother, 

Iphis, the Dmtghier. 

Chorus of Native Maidens. 
Jephthah, the Commander. 
Symmachus, a Friend. 

A Priest. 

A Messenger. 



JEPHTHAH, OR, THE VOW 


PaOI.OGL’E 

hj/ fvt Avoku 

From hvavcn, llie Ihronc of Uu* Etcninl 
To INI rill and to llu* I ionics i>f Israel 
I come, a minister of God ; and here 
I fold my win^js iijxm tlie sacred soil 
Promised of old t<i Abralinm and his seed — 

A soil jiredeslincd as the sent of power 
And wide dominion over Gentile lands, 

So had U^e chosen tnct^ invhdaVe kepV 

'J’he sacred lea^^ue. But now for some snd years 

This soil has shuddering felt the liostile tramp 

Of Ammonite invasion, and endured 

All sorrows, miseries, and crueUies 

The victor may inflict, the vanquished fear. 

Subdued and broken b}* calamity. 

The race rebellious have but now begun 
To reverence anew tlieir fathers* God — 

Have come, by taking tiuuight, to recognize. 

And, recognized, to ridicule and scorn 

As lying mockeries of Deity 

The riles of idol-worship gross and vile. 
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Though hale and wandering long, yet once again 
They have returned to God. — J3ut measure due 
The mind of man knows never to observe ; 

Success elates it ; and the more profuse 
The bounty of God has been of its rich giR*^ 

The deeper tlie security that 'UTaps 
In blinding folds the eyelids of the soul ; 

While pride and arrogance, the evil birth 
Of vain imaginings, incite to acts 
That are im'vvise and hurtful. As a steed 
Refractory and savage, if it feel 
A moment slackened the controlling hand, 

Plunges and swerves, resisting violently 
Its rider’s will, nor but with difficulty 
Subdued by biting curb and blood-stained spur 
Resumes its duty and obeys the rein ; 

Even so this people, froward and stiffnecked, 

To evil ever prone, if but a while 

Tlie sounding scourge has rested, straight^va}' choose- 

New gods, and give themselves to alien rites 

And follow strange idolatries. And thus 

The Father of all, in his benignity. 

Breaks their proud spirit, risen to such offence 
By unrestraint, sending them war or dearth. 

Or deadly pestilence to taint the air; 

And tames their ^vild revolting. And again. 

Lest trust in him should perish utterly. 

Crushed out by troubles in succession long. 

He sends them prophets, warlike leaders sends,. 



.IKniTHAM 


Drh'Vrrrr.N nnd In ro;;^ain 

I.nst Truth and Freedom ; io strike o(T tlio chains 
Of galling servitude, and hrin^X them hack 
Tt* know and serve the Lord in linllowed ntes 
As in ilje pristine days, — -'H uis at this lime 
'fhe invading Ammonite he has stirred up 
Against n pctiple in revolt, who have 
r<*rsaken ChHlV eoininands utk! sold themselves 
T*> pnlless vanities, nenitrnnnt still. 

And his just wrath rest raining:, he has sent 
A warrior to deliier them — not ftanul 
Hiixh placed in the proud roll of powerful chiefs; 
Not fjreat from tfie ^rcat retinue that enmd 
His ample Iiall ; nor stoutly confulenl 
In the strong, trusty arm of valiant sons: 

Not such, hut, driven from his native fields, 

'rhe banished Jephlhali, horn in infamy. 

Despised and iialed hy his fathers sons, 

Cast out in scorn, recalled when peril rose. 

From such ignoble and unhonoured source 
Deliverance came, so ordered from on Ihgh 
^'liat this proud race might novvnsc arrogate 
To their ov\^l arms n victor^' wrought <if God ; 

And Ammon too might know his sword had shone 
Victorious hitherto in stricken fields^ 

Not from the puiss.incc that wielded it, 
lJut as the avenging weapon of God's wrath. 
Further, lest Jcphlhah, he too, should aspire 
To measure his own prowess by the event 
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Of bailie, and presume on his success, 

Full soon doinesUc sorrow shall bedim 

His shining victory. Iriumph and woe shall niccU 

And woe shall triumph. Comjucror ol Ammon, 

I^w shall he lie, by one sad death o'erthrouni ; 

And his proud heart in utter grief shall break. 

For, belting on his sword at setting forth 
On this high enterprise, he vowed a vow 
Tliat if on battlefield he should prevail 
Against the treacherous foe, then whatsoe'er 
Should first come forth to meet him from his dooi 
To meet him, home returned with victor}* — 

Should be the Lord's, and on his altar buni. 

Woe to thee, liapless Jephthah ! woe to thee I 
How great a load of misery impends 1 
What sorrows shall engulf thee ! And the hopt^ 

Of joy so near apj^roaching, liow it fools 
Thy fond credulity ! Sole child of thine 
That guards for thee tliy name transmissible. 

Thy daughter first shall meet thee, to acclaim 
With dance and sounding timbrel thy return — 

Her warlike sire returned with victory ! 

O hapless maid, who but must weep for thee. 

Too dearly to repay with bleeding veins 
The joy of that proud moment snatched too soon 1 
And, lo, the mother sadly comes abroad, 

Whom hideous dreams have scared the whole night 
long 

With scenes of horror ; and beside her comes 
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Her rlau^btcr. InUfj l)t‘t raying iu {h(‘ir uu*rn 
Atul niul hnKHiin^ sileiin* ihr alarm 
And anxiouK ironbU* that pcrlurh tlnnr hreasl. 


Stoi:«k, h'in< 

Sto. All nn* i my heart yet tremhics in dismay. 
My mind is filled with h error, and my voice 
Obslrucled labours for mere uUerance, 

And scarce my lips can gi\e to airy word** 

'I'heir evaTiescenl form — so full of dread 
The visions of the nii^ht Ita\e been to me, 

And fearful dreams have roused in me n sad 
And “svakeful trouble, and my anxious heart 
locals wearily beneath a weight of care. 

Bui, O thou Monaroii of the shining sky. 

Supreme in power, avert on Israel’s n>es 
This omen of deep woe and deadly liarm ; 

And unto me and to iny child <*xlend 
Tliy grace and pity — to my cliild, alas, 

Left the sole hope and comfort of her house, 

And j>roj) of my decayed and waning 3’ear.s. 

Inn. Dear mother, bode with belter clieer, and far 
Cast from thee thoughts that make thee sick at heart 
With causeless grief. Bethink thee; thou art sad 
Atul aj)])rehensive, and thy troubled mind 
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Mocks thee with idle fancies. O lieed not 
An idle dream, but ^ive to tranquil thoughts 
Re-entrance to thy bosom, and forget 
These airy phantoms. 

Sto. Would I might forget! 

But oft as I remember, still afresh 
My fears start up in me ; terror takes Iiold 
Upon me; and before mine eyes anew 
Passes the evil-boding dream I dreamed, 

And chills my heart with horror. — Stillness soft 
And slumberous had already couched in rest 
All breathing things, and night had ushered in 
A voiceless silence, when meth ought I saw, 

A pack of wolves at utmost speed impelled. 
Maddened with hunger, every eye agleam. 

Their jaws wide-gaping flecked with blood and foam. 
Sweep savagely and with impetuous rush 
On a defenceless flock, no shepherd near. 

Alert, and instantly, a faithful dog, 

Intrepid guardian of the trembling fold, 

Rushed forth and drove the wolves away — and then, 
Returning to the timid flock that still 
Panted in wildest terror, suddenly. 

From where I held it in my folded arms, 

A ti*embling lamb he snatched, and with his fangs 
Remorselessly its quivering flesh he tore, 

O radiant Sun ! O Moon that dost illume 
With wandering torch the sun-deserted sky I 
O Stars that to the night-hushed world retuni. 
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In qHttt’rint; IxMiily inln %iew! 

And (Innn O Xii;h(^ (Iiat nn (hy ntvrn win^^s 
Hriiig»«l driMins In shnnln-rin" inorlnU', ;uk 1 <l^^l know 
Tlu’ ntixi*>n*? tronUU* ihnii hast lo nn;! 

Vr Powrr^ of ami that rule our lives! 

If nl this hour ‘^fune dread disaster hnn;x 
fmpendtnt; oVr tny daughter, and tlie \ni<*e 
Of Destiny thus warn me it is in'ar — 

O, ere it fall, bring dmvn this wretched Iiend, 

Down lo the dark and silent realm <»!' ileatln 
While yet my fear hath hope, and hope and fear 
Are in uncertain con diet, and my soul 
Knows n(»t the dread rtsaliU* to be. 

Irn. O mother, why will thou oppress lliy mind 
Thus miserably with anguish ami alarm. 

And by thy grief augment the grief of all, 

And reawakt*n bitter cares and feans? 

UathcT, let all lamenting pass from thee. 

And proudly welcome him (>n his return, 

My father, who — unless I he deceived 
By a vain nuguty' I seem lo Jiear — 

Speeds on his way, enriched with noble spoils, 

And bringing home with him a warriors fame. 

With endless honour lo his race and land. 

Sto. Not such has been the tenor of my life 
Since ever I liave lived. Can I recall 
A time exempt from troubles and from tears 
Grief has been with me still since first I hung 
Upon my mother’s breast. My youth beheld 
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The subjugation of my native Jam], 

The fierce incursion of barbaric hordes. 

Tracked 'with a desolation ; cattle driven 

From the fields thej’ roamed in ; the rich soil nut filed, 

Unso'wn, unharvested ; the liomestcads bunied ; 

The quiet hamlets smoking to the skies 
And sinking in red ruin ; while the blood 
Of our brav'c countiymen in vain 'svas shed 
Though shed in torrents ; and the cruel sword 
Stayed not at them, but turned its ruffian edge 
On mothers nnd their babes, on young and old. 

In ruthless massacre. Part of my life. 

Tranquil and undisturbed, there hath not run. 

As ripple chases ripple on the pool. 

Or billo'^vy surge that strikes the white sea-cliff 
By billo\vy sm-ge is followed ; or as day. 

Each day that comes, by its succeeding day 
Is close ptursued ; even so our newer ills 
Press hard upon the ills that have gone by: 

The story of our miserj' knows no pause ; 

Giief follows grief, and woe companions woe. 

My father and m3’ brother both were slain 
In the fierce strife of battle ; sorrow-crazed. 

My mother grew to age 'mid sighs and moans 
And funeral wailings for her slaughtered kin ; 

And at this hour my husband is afield 
In arms, and even now perchance his sword 
Gleams in the thickest danger. — O my heart I 
A worse thing yet than aught hath been looms dark 


JEPHTHAfl 


21 


U|v<in \\\\\ (Inrk and drcnclful. 

Irii. Drc'ui it luit ; 

drratk fXco.NS of drrail, that fives' thoir forco 
dark fnnd)odin;j^. 

O Uinl f inft;ht firar 

Fnnii Kottrotjr\ voice: fnr-cclioin^ o'er llu* land 
Thr tidinirs of njy lord nt last returned. 

His warrior ranks uiibn^kcn. atvd my licarlh 
1'nMnilte‘U liy disaster. 

li‘H. Far away 

Ik’ dotiblin^ be shall return indianne<k 

The Power that moved him to llu»se warlike toils 
Will safe restore him. crowned wit!» lionours new. 


Cnoavs 

Jordan;, wliose waters clear 
Tiiy grecn-olnd valley cheer, 

Disparting willi their eddying sAvell 
The pasture fields of Israel, 

Rich pastures oAcr hill and holm 
Where docks and herds securely roam : 

And thou, O palmy groA'e. whose plumes 
Wave high on lightly tajiercd stem, 

Fair Avhen the radiant sun illumes, 

Still fair *mid winter’s icy rheums, 

Around our loved Jerusalem — 

Thy leafy pride iinnipt, unshed, 

When m3Tiad leaves lie strewn and dead : — 
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O shall tlie clnyslar's Iurt*nt ray 
Never lead in llie 1 on iced -for day— 

Day that Mould banish all my MOes 
And hrin^C iiiy wenrj' heart repose — 

'rile day niy gladdened eyes should setr 
My subjugated country free ! 

Free as the Jordan's rushing stream^ 

Or the Ingli stars that o’er it gleam ! 

O landj for long ages beloved of the I>ord, 

Th)" sons art enthralled to a nation abhorred ; 

And M*e 'whom the plague-smitten Pharoah pursued 
With chariots and liorsemen, but never subdued ; 
Whom the sea waves, restraining their refluent MTath, 
’Gulfed not ns m'c marched on our perilous path ; 
Whom the M'ilds of Arabia, hy ploughshare unriven, 
And the giants of Anak, and toM’iis Availed to ]icavcn> 
Dismayed not — arc noAv of an Ammonite horde> 

The distardly slaves who Avoiild blench at a sword. 

The deep disgrace, more tlian all other ill, 

Pierces the soul, that Ave should tamely bear 
A yoke so ignominious thus to fill, 

Without so much of manhood as to dare 
One bloAv our fallen freedom to repair. 

But, O Almighty Father, Avho at AAall 

Calmest the troubled sea, and Avhen the sea 
Is tranquil dost its sounding AvaA^es uphea\^e 
By Avild cloud-Avdiirling storms j and violently 
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*r!u* ri»ck«rji^t c^f tiu* Mtirld do^t clcnvr 

lU* t’artlu|imkrs% and rcslrainc^^t !rav<% 

W\\\ w %\\ tluns fmm Ibc orbs Ibnt bt^ 

Iti the HrmnnunU to oi\ Ibrir career^ 

And stnycst ihrni— boar my snd pruyor, O bear 

At bist» at last 
Let our r;dannlM‘s Mifliee I 
'riiiue an;;er past. 

Lift up tby pilyin;; eyes 
Upf»n us, wearied ntul forlorn. 

And with our ccmnlryV sorrows lorn : 

O lift on thy nHlicUal race 
The of tijy beiiipvinl face. 

And in extremity 
Our helper be ! 

If our Imve men ted 

Ven/teanee so severe and dread; 

If thus thou east away from tliee 
Tlie people thou didst clioose to be 
Tliine own peculiar heritage — 

So Imve our sins jirovokcd tby rage — 

O Father, if, as banished ones, 

Lost to tliy grace, thy wayward sons 
Henceforth thcni hold ; 

If, in anger imnppcascd, 

Thou pity not the woes thou secst. 
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And vn\t not hear the sad beseeching voice 
Of those who in thj love, by thine o^vn choice. 
Were erst enrolled — 

Let Syrian nor Ammonite 

Nor Egypt's vengeful ruler smite 

Tlie stroke that shall thy judgment bring 

Upon us, justly suffering ; 

Nor grant within thy hallowed pale 
That sword profane should e'er prevail : 
Rather arm thine own right hand 
With thy dreadful thunder-brand, 

And, flashing thy forked lightnings doAvn, 
Enwrap each godless tower and to^vn 
In fierce avenging flame; 

Or let the earth, asimder cleft. 

Swallow adown its yawning rift 
All of our fateful name ; 

Or let the sea o’erleap its strand 
And overwhelm this heaven-doomed land. 
The rushing waves 
Our graves. 

Father, this prayer grant — 

Lest the foe in his fierce pride 
Our fallen power deride 
And insolently vaunt; 

Lest Ammon’s blinded race who kneel 
To idols formed with graver's steel 
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or liinbor .s«K>n <]rcayr(l, 

And ^v1la wUli rilc*^ ahlj tarred Imvv laid 
Oj>tni thine nltar.s hre jirofnne 
And ^ ictini'; impiously slain, 

Sluudd Ifi Ihrir idol-s^ods repair 
AjuI, ^v]nle Ihirk incen*:e load'; the air, 
ItendtT thank** with celun'nj: slunR 
For Hctjrews slain in hattle-rout. 

And mnnber to their ow‘n rmown 
Ivtch driven dale anti phnuleretl t<»wn — 
Aseribin;; to their own keen brand 
The work of thy avenginf; hand, 

Nor thinkin" that tliine- an*^cr lent 
Force to their falelnoirs swift descend 
Hark how* tluir langliler rings! 

Ha! shall they lumst such things: 
And say witli Hj>s insane 
'Hiat when on hattle-plain 
liiey meet the people of the Lord 
Ft>ot to fool and sword to sw‘ord, 

'rile ranks of Israel must (jimil. 

Nor aid from Israers God avail ! 


Ah wretched Ammon ! canst thou count the tears 
This mirth full soon wail cause thee to let fall? 
Soon in long monnings shall th}' short-lived clieers 
Be drowaied for ever, hushed beyond recall. 

'Hic hour charged with thy doom doth sw'iftly speed- 
Unless too much my soul presaging heed 
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A hope that fools me — even novr is near. 

And hastening fast, the time, thy time of fear ; 
WTien the oppressor’s turn shall be 
To feel the woes of slavery ; 

And the hard yoke on others thrust 
Shall crush him, burdened, to the dust. 
Just God! the righteous blood he shed 
Thou wilt not still imvisited 
Suffer thy sacred soil to stain ; 

Nor shall thine altars long remain 
Polluted by the rights abhon-ed 
Of aliens who know not the Lord. 

O may my life — if but the last. 

The extremest, part on earth that’s past — 
Attain the period when once more 
Our fathers* God we may adore. 

Keeping each high solemnity 
As in the days when we were free ; 

And, mindful of the gracious hand 
Tliat rescued our imperilled land. 

Round thine altar compassing 
A song to thee of triumph sing! 

But, lo, a runner speeding "svith swift stride! 
Mescemeth, from the host: 'tis even so: 

I know him, and would fain his tidings know. 
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IT 


Min. Dniji^htiT'^ of i\!U’irnt Al>r.i!vun» nil Imil! 
of yonr hallouH't! niic(*strv I 
Is jvoiulrr InujM' mjr Irmlrr Jrphthnit*^, [jray r 
Or linw I stray< {l in my uiu't'rtnmty r 

rMt>, It i*. thr nntl this his iLuightor 

Hut if thy hnstf mnv tarry, say >vhnt rlit-rr 
Tlnm brini;t‘si \\\\h tlu-o fnun tlio ranks of war* 

Mr>. In s(K»t?i, my is to nnnoimcr t<» all 

^Vhnt thou dost lon^ !(» hoar. I'In* too is tied, 

Itoutrd and clinsrd ; victory, spoil, renown 
Arc ours; in camp all's well: that is tlie sum* 

Cuo* How much in fewest words tliou hast com- 
jircsscd ! 

Hut this, ere more, declare: Is thy rcjiort 
Of Ihinp's which ihou hast secji, or mereh' liciinl r 
Mivs, Tliinjjs seen and done, true to the uttermost. 
Arc what 1 now rehearse ; not idle tales 
Gathere<l from Rumour's lips — for I was there. 

And bore my part upon the stricken field. 

Ch<>. How went the day? Fain would we liear at 

Mr.s. Gladly this joy I bid you share with me. — 
*Twns early morn, and scarce had rosy Dawn 
Fluslied willi warm light (he orient sky serene 
When Ammon* too impetuous to endure 
Chafing inaction, flooded wide the field 
With horse and men and swift wnr-ehariots 

D 
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That raged vdth hideous din athwart the plain. 

The swarming legions of their infantry, 

Glittering in brass and steel, stood nide displayed, 
By cohorts marshalled, while in front advanced 
Squadrons of chariots menacingly armed 
With scythe-like blades revolving with the wheels . 
The horse streamed out in troops on either wing. 

Meanwhile our host, holding the utmost heights 
That bound the open plain, no warlike pomp 
Nor forest of dense spears displayed; and yet 
Stout-hearted were we, trusting in the aid 
Of the Omnipotent, and resolute 
To avenge our righteous quarrel. It was then 
Our general between the advancing lines 
Sent forth a herald, if perchance the war 
Might end all bloodless, and the antagonists 
Strike hands on just and equitable terms. 

This was his overture: — That with the bounds 
Of ancient times fixed to their territories 
Each people should content them, and refrain 
From acts of injury and violence 
Done to the other ; and whate’er had been 
By rapine taken should restore — preferring 
Peace to grim war, things certain to unkno^vn 
And doubtful issues. But the arrogant foe, 

Proudly reliant on his great array. 

Reviled the herald fiercely, and to threats 
Bitter and harsh added calumnious lies. 

He sought but to recover — such the strain — 
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I'nlilnni.iMy, hy p.itrintic war* 

*rhc ancient whence Israel of cvld. 

On his dcparttirc tVom the banks of Nile, 

Ilntl driven forth the rightful Auunonite lonl 
Hy nrnud agirrcssion. Am! if Israel still 
Were resolute to hold thi»se hinds, and chose 
Rather to fight in ninintennnce of wrong 
Than to restore wiint \ iolenee had seized, 

The avenging gmis would strike to viiulicalc 
The righteous claims of Ammon, Rut if now* 
'Twere IsraePs belter will, Iiy justice ruled, 

AH to relintjuish tliat by w*rong w*ns won. 

And freely to retire from those wide lands 
Which Arnon and t!ie .labhok waters hound — 
Eastward extending to tlie desert lone, 

And west to Jordan's gently gliding stream — 
'Fhen Ammon readily woidtl make a leagiu'* 

On equitable terms, and sacredly, 

Once made, observe it, to their mutual gain. 

All this the herald to our chief rehearsed. 

And with tliis answer forthwith sped his wa}’:— 
That neither Jephlhah nor his forefathers 
By force or guile had done the Ammonite wrong. 
The lands laid claim to never were walhin 
'rhe realm of Ammon; for tlirec hundred 3'cars 
Israel had held them ; nor in nil that time 
lu jest or enniest had one word been said 
I'o challenge or to call their right in doubt. 
Haply it is thy thought that wdiat thy god 
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Chemosh hath held is thine to have and hold, 

But that the lands our God has long possessed 
He abandon, and ’^vill leave its lords 
Outcast, dispersed, and disinherited. 

Will he forsake the soil that \vorships hun 1 
Nay 1 as of old, invincible in 'war. 

He stript our enemies of their unde domains, 

To-day the same just Arbiter udll give 
Like happy issue to this battlefield. 

The herald told his tale. Loud, smft and loud, 
Was the reply: from brazen lips it came, 

And struck the startled air. Loud o’er the field 
The onset sounded; and at once uprose 
A din confused and deafening. Shouts of men 
And clash of arms Avere mingled 'with the noise 
Of snorting steeds and rattling chariots. 

The concave vault of heaven echoed loud 
Tlie resonant discord, while the trembling earth 
Groaned on its axis, and the hills rolled back 
In volume deep the repercussive roar. 

'then was the fierce and deadly struggle; then 

Each warrior liis hraverj^ and skill 

Put forth as if the issue of the day 

Hung on his single sword. The combatants 

Fight with mixed fortune ; strike, are stricken ; chase 

And flee by turns. With blood the rippling streams 

Are deep empurpled. Over all tlie field 

A cloud of dust, dense as the cloud of night, 

Brought darkness o’er the sky; but respite none 
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Hnui*:!?! to till' I'ivrccly raped 

'Die Aunnnnile» ndtanl tin the slrtnplh 
Of Ins j^nnid inu*'U*r. Confidfiiee in G<h 1 
And I'n unr ju^ter eau'je in^-pirrd luir rank<; 

Willi tNjU.tl r(•^p!utnalv — Wliile llu* line 
On licit luT side pavi* way, hul each maintained 
Its t:rmmd with ^lldd)(lrn \alonr, li», amid 
Tile pli>nm of dust envelojiinp the field. 

Amid tin’ cries and pnvins of wounded men, 

And tin* keen slmuls of captains urpinp on 
*ro utlennf>sl aeliievcrinMit, the dense cloud 
Thai overhunp the wrilhinp combatants 
Uolled off. and day slunie dtmii ujxm llie plain 
Undimmed in splendour. Thcti it was there burst 
A erash of pealing thunder from the sky, 

Wlio^e deep imperious voice, reverheraling 
I^nid and jirolongcd, arrested on the sjiot 
Tile furious confiiet. Awe and dread dismayed 
Tlie boldest-hearted ; the uplifted hand 
DrcKipcd nerveless in amazement; Mhile the limbs 
Of mould most warlike by a chilling cold 
Lost spring and tension, Ihewless and benumbed. 
*Twas then our leader^ with a might}* voice 
And look aflame with ardentr, cried aloud 
As with a battle-shout: Thee, Father of all — 

'I’hee will we follow where thou Icadst, and where 
Thy flaming brand waves us to follow thee. 

’Tis God, His God, who with these swift-sped holts 
Strikes down the foemen*s ranks ; and all the sky 
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Blazes 'vvitli fierj squadrons. Israel^ strike 

For God and for your homes! — Far o’er the plain 

The ’words were heard, clear as a battle-shout. 

Both armies traversing. Ah, then the sword 
Of Israel descended, raining blows 
Deadly and s^vift, as if each gleaming brand 
Were grasped by hand unwearied. Panic-struck, 
From the lost field the Ammonite ^vildly rushed. 
And Israel with redoubled strength pursued ; 

Nor ended either the pursuit or flight 
Till Night, descending on her sable clouds. 

In shadows deep en'wrapt the field of blood. 

And to the warriors weary 'with pursuit 
Brought welcome rest, and to the fugitives 
Concealment yet more welcome. 

Cho. Wherefore then 

Brings not the conqueror his forces home? 

Mes. Stay ; the grim tale of war is not 3’et told 
To the full end. 

Cho. Haply his scattered ranks 

The foe is rallying, or Avith musters new 
Presents a threatening front, 

Mes. So might it be 

If men stark dead may hear tlie muster-call. 

And r<ally round their chief. And dead they are ; 
For God assembled the whole warlike strength 
Of that perfidious race, to reap it domi 
In one lost battle, llius, crushed utterly, 

Tlic}’ either cumber now with ghastl}" heaps 
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The liclij they or y\U\v oVr the plain 

Aiul smltc rofl fnr tlu*ir livid corM‘>» lie. 

And fet'd the vultures. And no war simli t hence 
In many years ari'-c. With wise forelhou^'ht 
Our eajilnin has tui^n^ed futurity. 

And l»ath to late posterity tonsured 
A tpiiel, restful time. OVr t!u' whole realui 
Of Aminon swiftly his victorious arms 
He carried; twenty towns he overthrew; 

ns lilt* ground he laid their battlements : 

H<‘d flame.s enurnpl their roofs; the wenrj* 5 word 
S!<*w all of manhood *s years. The fields were made 
A barren waste ; and none hut tender boys, 
Unu-arlihe uomen, and men worn with ajxe, 

Arc left to roam the devastated soil, 

And mourn their countPi''s ruin and their owiu 

Ciiouus 

Brin^er of the golden light, 

Sun, that in thy swift- winged fiight, 
Betunnng o'er thy shining way, 

Rulest the change of night and day, 

And hy thy ever-wandering flame 
Givest to llie year a name, 

Measuring to this globe terrene 
The times and ages that have been : 

At last, after thy circuiting 
Twenty’ times its annual ring 
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Hath closed, O Suii, again thy beam 
Gladsoraely adoivn doth stream 
Upon the race of Israel free, 

Restored to long-lost Liberty ! 

The ill-starred inroad on our land 
Made by the Ammonite’s proud band 
The might of Jephthah hath repelled ; 

And Ammon’s insolence is quelled. 

The spoiler spoiled. Ah, nought availed 
The feathered shafts his bowmen hailed. 

Nor rushing charge by chariots made. 
Redoubtable with cmwing blade. 

The squadroned horsemen could not save^ 
iSor phalanx deep of soldiers brave. 

The host which Heaven had doomed to yield 
Upon that fatal battlefield. 

Now learn at last, ye faithless I own 
At last that not of wood or stone 
Is fashioned the Eternal God ; 

Nor is the Deity’s abode 
In circumscribed metallic heaven 
By sculptor’s skilful fingers graven ; 

Nor yet in mass of clay inert 
^ladc under moulder’s liand exj^ert 
The human form to counterfeit. 

Our God hath his celestial seat 
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Ahnvo thr nnH.’int orbs that ro.ini 
By (lay ami nicht tho tunro <loine. 

In ntnjt^sly Omnipotent, 

*rhf rtutimr nml the lit'e is Iu‘ 

Of all oreated tinners that he; 

Atul never man Ute eVe hath bent 
Upon !ns \ieulrss form; nor may 
'i'he hand of mortal eVr |H»rtray 
An imaire <*r iht' Invisible, 

Who can resist bis sovereijujn 
II(* eurlis the foolish pride of kings, 
Am!, Jnst in all Ids 'ways, !ic lirings 
Far other than the event desired 
To godless aims and hojies inspired 
By bad ambition. Yea, and lie, 

Wiien sorrow burdens heavily 
The blameless bosom, nndelayecl 
Sends (Unni his comfort-bringing aid. 
He lifts the poor man from the dust, 
And him whose humble jilace f>f trust 
Is but to lend the flock doth raise 
Until with skilful hand be sways 
'J1ie golden sceptre, and around 
Mis brows the diadem is bouiul, 
S])arkling with many a bislrous gem — 
'i*lie king-cncircliug diadem. 

Him, as sole Deity and King, 

Let all this wondrous arl-\\Toughl thing, 
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The eartli, beneath ^vhuteve^ sky 
The homes and haunts of men do liCj 
Acknowledge, reverence, and love — 

Both where the Sun, mounting above 
The eastern rim, with slanting beam 
Strikes do^\'u on woodland, strath and stream. 
And where, beneath his noontide way. 

Bums his too i\ear and fiercer ray. 

And let this high ascription have 
The voice of all who lip the wave 
Where Tagus' noble flood is rolled 
Over his sands of 3^elIow gold; 

And those who dwell in regions drear, 
Storm-swept and wintry all the year. 

Where snows perpetual enfold 
The earth’s wan bosom icj'-cold. 

Ho, Hebrew maidens ! each fair neck 
Let the entwining gold bedeck ; 

And let your darkly flowing hair 
Breathe out odours sweet and x*are. 

Ho, Hebrew maids! your temples bind 
With the sparkling gems of Ind ; 

And, lightly tripping strew around 
With flowers of many hues the ground. 

Speed ye I why linger all too long 
The cymbal's silvery tinkling ring. 

And harp and lyre with trembling string, 

To sound a new triumphal song 
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*ro <»ur \ictorious on 
Why lu'^r \u: not tlu‘ TninslroKy 
Of nuKluIntoU jnjif? nnd^ hn 
[s llioro not ono ^riUj njjnhJo lor 
To hiukv tho f^roumi in inoasurrd firat 
Xol one to <nni that H is nu-rl 
'lo hnnisli on this frslal tlav 
Ohxnn from every breast ;nv;n** 

Ai\cf in the thince's wheehntr nni^ce 
Fortiel the ills of cartnNnrn <lays? 

Let tiu' fairest of llie floeh 
A victim on the altar smoke, 

While odours sweet \n clouds aspire 
From Uie festive altar-fire. 

And tiunn child of our leader hold, 
Hope of a name lienceforth enrolled 
With heroes — in thy liright array 
Deck thee, maiden, and awa}’! 

Thy sire returned from war's alarms 
Embracii with joy in lovin/r arms. 

G<», Iplus, quickly robe thee now 
In lustrous folds, and from thy brow 
Restrain the wanderinjr twisted tress, 
And bid him in thy beaxileousncss 
Abounding welcome. — Hark 1 the limn 
Of martial voices I and they come 
Kenr and yet nearer! Maiden, see! 

It is thj’ fullier home to thee! 
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Monarch of aW Ihc world, my voice to Ihce 
I lift in adoration — lift to thee, 

Ft)r tlnm alone art God, and lliou alone 
BendcHl to hneelinjcj wor.shi}i])er an car 
Attentive to liis jwnycr. Omnipotent! 

What mortal U>nguc may speak thee as thou art, 
Or frame ht words to name thy character? 

A stern avenger art tlum, yet thy heart 
M elts \\'ith a father’s j)ity ; to thy foes 
A God of terror and severity. 

But to all those that love thee thou art good 
And gentle, and when evil days befall 
Thou art their refuge and deliverer. 

Thy MTath is dreadful ; yet it doth not burn 
Implacable for ever ; while thy love 
Is boundless, warmer than all love that glows 
In human bosom: yet 'tis love that burns 
Mixt oft with burning anger, justly incensed 
By rebel deeds, and provocation long. 

So have we seen. We have endured the woes 
Of subjugation to our enemies ; 

And, impious, by the impious have been scourged 
And pierced with\ many sorrows. All is just — 
Most just the punishment which we have borne, 
We, who forsook tl^ee. King, Protector, God, 
!Maker of all things, of perennial good 
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The l•ver-^I^nvinir fouDtniii— nnd invnki'd 
In ^n})])]irnlion sju'erlile'-*' sloncs. 

Anti to tlt'nf wi^vl ni:ule Vainly atixitnts vows. 

With shmne I spt-nk ihv words — with n^ddening 
— 

Man, with disctir'^iw rea'^ou furtJishtal — man. 

In whom resides tin* imperishable spark 
Of heaven-enkindled inleileci, ndon‘s 
Jrrathn;.'d %i?td niindh'ss ftrrcsl s't<»cks,* 

With Jivinir hands htirns inec-nse to iJiinzT'^ dead ; 

And low t»t>ws down in superstitions mve 
Tr» worship his own handwork. I'herefore ne, 
Torsaking, were tbrsakt'U, and have borne 
The ri^liieons penally of our inisdetals, 

Cruslual and subdued liy lonir-snceeedincf ills, 

Kaid after raid, in tlevastatin^ foree, 

Tile bands of Kdoni and Pbilistia, 

AjkI the fierce Annnonite, and Syria's Jiordes 
Ha\*e with contaminating foot o'errun 
The Kacred soil assigned to be the lot 
And heritage of thy pe<»plc. II ul at last, 

Taught by calamity and (Irix^en bj* .scorn — 

TJic scorn of taunting foes — wc have returned. 

So late returned, to thee; so late — but still 
7'Iuni art a God benign and merciful. 

And thy just rage thou reincst in; thy wrath 
Ebbs from thy pitying bo^om ; guilty deeds 
Which thou perforce must hate lho\i yet dost cease 
To call to thy remembrance; and thy children, 
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Renounced for their deep crimes and held as sons 
Forth banished from thy favour, yet again, 
Relenting, in thy mercy infinite 
Thou to thy love restorest. And yet more, 

As if it were a little thing to grant 
To treason and revolt of darkest hue — 

For such our crime — thy pardon, thou dost heap 
New triumphs on us, victory and reno^vn. 

Stript of his warlike panoply and pomp. 

The foe, dispirited, has turned and fled. 

With bow unstrung. His chariots of war 
Stumble, impeded in their headlong flight. 

O'er the unnumbered dead that strew the plain. 
The boaster who so proudly thought to bind 
Jerusalem in chains lies stark and cold, 

A banquet to the vultures. Ghastly Death 
Covers the fields '^vith caimage, and the brooks 
Are running red and swollen udth the blood 
Of Israel's foes and thine. Eternal King! 

Creator of the world and Judge Supreme I 
We therefore with a glad and grateful mind 
Our deep-felt thanks repay ; for deeply felt 
And all unfeigned our gratitude, hound up 
In the remembrance of thy glorious acts. 

O'er bleeding victims we will make to thee 
Out suppliant prayers, and on thine altar burn 
Full many a sacrifice. And while the flames 
Leap round the victim, and the curling smoke 
ISIounts high above us, we ^vill sing to thee. 
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Atlorinp: thee a*? Gml alone, our Gml, 

And FatluT of t>ur fathers, whom thou ledst 

Safe throu;:h the Ih^d Sea's foainiii^ waves, when thou 

DhKl give commatui and tiu* vast heaving dcej» 

Said; into plneid rest, and raged no inorcj 
And tiu* soft finid hrine, by strange constraint, 

IVirted and stotnl congealetl. On either side 
The glassy deep hung like n s]iarkling wall 
Of massive crA'sial, l<i tliy voice of jiower 
Ohedicnl, who didst charge it to pre]>are 
A pathway f<*r thy people. — O most High! 
Ucinemhering thy covenant of old — 

Gentle and gracious as thou ever art — 

Deign to accept my vow. Tliough poor the gift, 

*Tis from a grateful licarl, and due to thee 

According to the vow which late I made 

On eve of hattle. Home victorious 

1 now return, and whatsoever first 

Shall come to meet me from my thrcsiiold forth 

To thee shall be devoted, and its blo(Kl 

Shall stain thine altar, a burnt-ofTering : 

AUlnmgh no victim man may immolate 
Oin counterweigh thy gifts. But thou interpretest 
Kindly and generously the offerings 
I^nid on thine altar by a grateful heart; 

And as thou ever faithfully dost kcej) 

Thy jiromises, so art thou pleased when we 
Do faithfully to thee perform tmr vows. 

And thou dost deal with men as are tlieir deeds — 
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Stern to revolters, making them to feel 

The curbing and the stroke of thy strong hand j 

But ever gentle, ever merciful 

To all Avho meekly venerate thy name; 

Nor is there other Power whom heaven and earth 
And the dark shadowy realm of death obey. 


Iphis, Jephthah, Symmachus, Chorus 

I PH. The hour that I have waited for is come, 
And I go forth to snatch the joy it brings, 

And look upon my father’s face again. — 

O next to God to be revered by me ! 

Suffer me now to feel my father's arms 
Enfold me to his bosom. — No? alas. 

Why gazest thou on me with eyes so fixed, 

And stern as if in anger? 

Jeph. Woe to me I 

Iph. Now God avert upon our foes the ill 
Thy words do darkly bode. 

Jeph. Would it might be! 

But they strike home. 

Iph. Thy speech is full of fear. 

But void to me of meaning. Wliat is it 
Th}- words so darkly veil? 

dEPH. My darling child. 

Born to such miseiy 1 Woe, woe to me! 

Iph. Alas, I weep to hear thee ; weep and tremble. 
Fares the array well? 
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Jeth. Right well. 

IPH. And thou hast conquered? 

Jeph. Yea. 

Irn. And no cruel wound has sought thy 

life? 

Jeph. I am unhurt, 

Iph* Why heaves thy bosom then 

With these deep moans and sighs thou fain wouldst 
hide ? 

Jepii. There is no need for thee to know the cause 
Just yet; the time will come, 

Iph, Alas, my father; 

I know not how I have offended thee — 

To my deep sorro^v. 

Jeph. Thou hast not offended; 

Tliy father has — to thy deep hurt, poor girl! 

Iph. I know no uTong thou canst have done to me; 
But say I had been wonged by some mischance, 

It ought not to distress thee thus; for wongs 
By parents done must not be murmured at, 

But home submissively. 

Jeph. Thy words, my child. 

Are 'wise and well become tliee; but the more 
Thou minglest wisdom 'witli th}’ artless words 
The deeper is the wound thou openest 
In my sad breast. 

Iph. O, whatsoe’er it be, 

My father, that perturbs thy mind, avoid 
The present thought of it. Thy countrymen 

c 
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With one consent are now rejoicing 
For blessings won by thee : mar not their joy 
Bt thy dejectednesSj and let thy friends 
Be glad in thy glad presence. 

Jeph, Presence brief 

Bringing long absence between me and thee. 

Iph. Haply wars perils call thee hence again? 

Jeph. Ko crisis war could bring so grave and dread 
As meets me now at home. 

Iph. Can there be there— 

At home — a graver peril than in war? 

Jeph. In war I found deliverance; at home 
I am undone, and all is lost to me. 

Iph. O say not so; thy country and thy hearth 
Are saved, and owe their welfare to thy sword. 

Jeph. Be it ; my thanks to bounteous Heaven are 
due 

For that good ending. 

Iph. Ever for like cause 

May thanks be due by thee. 

Jeph. And yet I fear 

The safety 'svrought 'will not endure for long. 

Iph. O, then, '^vhile yet it lasts, and our affairs 
Stand prosperously, it is meet we bow 
The suppliant knee to Heaven, and perform 
The vows which we have vowed. For ‘tis unmeet 
IVhen the vnld blast begins again to blow 
And discompose our bosoms, then to urge 
The Deity with prayers — ^in days serene 
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Umvorslnppccl, iinrcmeinbercd, and ])asscd b3% 

And he who in his clear and smmy thiysj 
When all is well, has striven to be np}>roved 
•Of God — he, wlien the advei’se storm assails, 

Js buttressed by Ins sense of rectitude. 

And uuprcsmnptuous but coiifident 

Kneels Icnown to seek the aid vouclisafed of Heaven, 

The aid already in Heaven’s self-moved grace 

Descending to Ins side. Serene in heart 

He utters forth the vows devotion claims, 

And firm in hope forecasts the coining years. 

Jeph. Tiiou bidst me think of that wliereon m3’ 
thoughts 

Alrcad3’ brood, and which must be performed. 

Iph. And what restrains th3’ hand ? 

Jeph. M3’ daughter, leave 

Tlie ordering to my care; and -^rbat befits 
A maiden’s mind and years, that care be thine. 

Iph. But nought can be of imconcern to me 
That touches thee, my father. 

Jeph. Ah, *tis so ! 

But meamvhile let it be tJi}’ care at home 
That all things there are seeml}’ : so shalt thou 
Do as thy father ^nlls thee. Afterward 
Betum thou hither in a little while; 

There is a sacrifice that calls thee soon. 

Iph. It shall be so; I go and soon return. — 

O my sad heart, what is it has so changed 
!My father’s wonted feeling toward me.^ 
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Till now no man than he was tenderer^ 

Nor ever child by parent held more dear. 

And now he is so snllen, stem, and grim, 

And bears an aspect dark and menacing. 

As if he still were smiting donm his foes 
In the mid tumult of the battle strife. 

There is deep cause for this, whatever it be ; 

And though I know it not, I dread it greatly. 

He grieves for me — to my bewilderment; 

For in my heart I find no fault to move 

A parent's anger. 'Tis the cruel lot 

Which woman still is bom to. Though she be 

Stainless as heaven’s a 2 aire. Calumny 

With venoxned fang rends her pure innocence. 

The fiction of a prating menial 
Wreaking a spite; the baseless fancy bred 
In the wild freaks of wedded jealousy ; 

The whisper of a beldam neighbour, breathed 
In utter malice; all is held for truth 
If levelled at a woman’s name and fame. 

What ill my father may surmise of me 
I cannot grasp. There is no anodyne. 

To make my grief endurable, like this — 

Which still is mine — a heart that hath no stain. 
Sy3i. M ell hast thou said ; and well thy words 
press 

The daughter of a hero, and the child 

Of a chaste matron, and the uncon quexed soul 

Of Hebrew maiden worthy of her race. 
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^laligiiity may fabricate a crime ; 

But G(k 1 the Judge looks ou the secret tliouglits^ 
And vindicates tlic guiltless^ "whosoe’er 
May slander and revile. The full rewards 
Of life lived out and ended are from him ; 

And lliithenvard our hope and striving lend. 

Not wavering and vain — the Heavens are just. 
But wrongs a father, cruel or kind, may do. 

His children must submissively endure. 
'Wherefore, obedient to thy father's will, 

Ilcvisit now thy home. Should ought emerge 
From the dark fringe of this obscurity, 

Here like a fowler will I watch for it. 

Close on thy father’s heels ; and all I learn 
Shall quickly follow thee. 

Cho. Truly, herein 

Thou tak’st a friendly course, good Symmachus. 
Sym. I pledge my zeal. 

Cho. O do thy uttermost 

To free the trembling girl from this alarm. 

It is a claim old friendship makes of thee ; 

For tlrou of old hast been licr father’s friend. 

And never interrupted in its course 
Of perfect faith tby friendship yet hath been 
Since first thy cradled infancy awoke 
To conscious being. And thy country claims 
This service of thee; for thy country owes 
To Jephthah her deliverance. 


Say no more : 
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Entrust this task to my fidelity. 

Cho, Do it with all thy art; and tlie dark folds 
Of Jephthah's mind shake out and bring to vie^r. 

Sit’ll. Fear not ; from me he neither can nor rnll 
Conceal the trouble of his soul. I know 
The time and way to sound his very heart. 

Chorcs 

Wish happiest augur}" 
speed on thy quest ! 

And He who sees ev’ry re- 
cess of the breast — 

Who reads the heart's innermost 
thoughts where they lurk; 

And nought from his \"iew is lost 
man e'er can work — 

The heart and the life who tries, 
thoughts and deeds done — 

Prosper the enterprise 
thou hast begun I 

But, Malice, thou evil thing, 
who shall assign 

The doom which thy deeds shall bring 
on thee condign? 

The falsehoods thou wearest, 
the crimes thou dost feign. 

The friendships thou clearest 
asunder again : 
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Tlie strife which thou makesi 
by wickedest arts; 

The bonds wliich thou breakest 
between wedded hearts : 

The fathers thou turnest 
from fondness to ire, 

^^''hose bosoms thou burnest 
until S})ite-kindled fire^ 

When thy venom has wrung them 
with torturing pain^ 

And to frenzy has stung them 
and maddened the brain : — 

O Malice^ thou evil thing, 
these are thy crimes — 

What doom on thee shall they brin 
in the last times? 

In the deepest abj^ss 

of the caverns below. 

There have thou thy place 

with the prisoners of woe : 
There let darkness for ever 
encompass thee round. 

And trace of thee never 

on earth more be found ! 

When He, the high witness 
and judge of hid things. 

In challengcless fitness 

this doom on thee brings. 
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0 how many woes 

that now weary the heart 
And banish repose 

shall downi wth thee depart 1 
And how many a breast 

now distracted vrith pain 
Shall return to its rest 
and be happy again ! 

SWMMACHUS, JepHTHAH 

Sym. Leader renoumed in arms, w'hat sudden cause 
Hath robbed thy countenance of its wonted mien? 
What grief is this that mars our festal joys. 

Sad-eyed and troubled? Fear has fled our land; 

Our treacherous foemen have endured the stroke 
Of righteous vengeance, and our country breathes 
Once more the air of sweet tranquillity. 

Shouldst not thou, therefore, while the State outpours 
Its gratulations on thy victory, 

And while thy grateful country lauds thy name. 
Lifting it to the stars, a general hum 
Of songs triumphal filling all the land: — 

Shouldest not thou, who of this public joy 
Art source and author, share thine own effect. 

And, in the general joy participant. 

Rejoice and be glad ? 

Jeph. O pleasant lot 

That’s lowliest, and in its lowly depths 
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Finds dee}) tMuquillity and stormless calm! 

Peniiifn the star that shone upon his birth 
AVho spends his days far from tumultuous scenes. 
Unnamed, unknovn, his best security' 

The silence that surrounds him and conceals. 

Sym. Nay; richly dowered Avith real happiness 
Him rather Avould I deem, Avhose manly Avortli, 

By manl}’ deeds approved, hath gained for him 
Eternal honour; wliose achievements high 
Have dragged him from obscurity, around 
Haloing his name Anth glory till it shines 
Resplendent to all eyes, and marks Inm one 
Distinguished from the ignoble multitude 
AVho love their ease and shrink from glorious toils. 

O happy he, Avliose justly Avon reiioAvn 
To future ages shall endear his name. 

And in the hearts of living men embalm 
His memory for cA^er, as a man 
To be remembered, Avhile the inglorious dead 
In myriads sleep forgotten. But a man 
To slumberous indolence and slotli entliralled — 

Who spends an aimless and a sluggish life, 

I^ike the dull herds that brcAA-se the sunny fields — 

It matters not, I ween, Avh ether he die. 

Or lead a life obscurer than the grave: 

On both alike there rests a silence deep. 

Alike upon his life and on his tomb. — 

Wherefore since Heaven has heaped thy favoured lot 
With all tliat bounteous Heaven can give to man — 
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Witli praise and honour^ wealth and high reno^vn, 

And victory in battle — recognize 

With thankful heart God's great benignity : 

And sully not by sordid utterances 

The lustre of thy name. For there is nought, 

Nor aught can be, more pleasing unto God 
Than is a heart that gratefully receives 
His gifts, remembering ever whence they be, 

Jeph. Wealth, honour, victory, and laurelled fame,- 
Triumph and glory won on fields of war — 

These are high-sounding words that charm the ear 
And steal men's admiration. But regard 
With closer scrutiny the things that seem 
So sweet and pleasant at first view, too soon 
Shalt thou discover that they cheat the eye ; 

And if thou taste the things that seem so sweet. 
Straight shall thou find in them an aftertaste 
That smarts with the fierce bitterness of gall. 

Never on living man has Fortune shone 

So fair and radiant that she weighs not down 

Her favours with disfavouring counterpoise 

In the opposing scale. What lot but hath 

Embittering admixture. Evermore 

Bitter and sweet, and sweet with bitter things. 

Are in our cup commingled. Thou dost deem 
Me happy, measuring my happiness 
By unsubstantial glitter and the applause 
Now general and loud, soon silent — Me 
Whom miseries most real ovenvhehn 1 
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SvM. O saj not so; rather conceive it thus — 

That Fortune, friendl}" to thj utmost wish. 

Offers thee all lier best. What jet is left 
For thee to crave or win? But j'esterdaj 
Scorned, banished, driven from thy father’s house, 

And thrust away into the wild lone land, 

A lowly cabin all that called thee lord; 

To-day, as '\vith the s^viftness of a dream. 

Enriched magnificently, as dreamers are. 

What wouidst thou? Yet, misprising the large doweiv 
Thou inurmurest, thou murmurest passionatel}’ — 

So hea\’y is the load of place and power. 

Ah, if that burden bear thee do'wn, thou art 
Poor-spirited and lackest tliat which makes 
The soul of heroes, magnanimity. 

Is Heaven’s inimificence a grief to thee? 

Well then for thee were thy relinquished lot 
And pristine cabin roof I To sovereign power 
Men rush through fire and sword, eager to seize 
The glittering fascination; sovereignty. 

Unsought, unthought of, drops into thy hand. 

And thou hast but to grasp it and 'tis tliine. 

Most men tliat win buy victor^" with blood 

Bled from their veins — Avith slaughter of their friends 

Ranked on the deadly field — \nth detriment. 

Not soon repaired, to the whole commonweal. 

But (hou — thou bringest bloodless laurels home; 

Thy mustered ranks are full, thyself unscathed. 

And thou with general acclaim art hailed 
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The Saviour of thy country, and the dread 
Of all thy country’s foes. Nay, view thyself: 

Raised from thy poor estate to opulence, 

From servitude to freedom ; yesterday 

Lost in the ignoble throng, to-day renomied 

And thy proud deeds with glo%ving praise extolled 

To the high empyrean; now, no more 

Merged in the nameless multitude, thou art 

Our chosen chieftain, foremost of the land 

And nobler than the noblest. Is there aught 

Yet lacking to round off thy happiness 

To the last limit of enrichment? Nought 

Save only this, the power to use aright 

God’s bounteous gifts, capacity to matcJi 

The volume of thy great prosperity. 

Jeph. Friend, I perceive thou thinkest as the crowd. 
Swayed by a strong delusion. Couldst thou see 
With the mind’s eye as clearly as thy glance 
Can pierce the stream that o’er its pebbled bed 
Flows limpid as the sunbeam — couldst thou thus 
Discern how greatness to great ills is placed 
In perilous apposition, thou wouldst grant 
I speak not at a venture when I call 
My state, which thou so greatly dost extol, 

!Most miserable. 

SvTii. Thus it ever is. 

Our own inconstancy and discontent. 

Bred of a mind that cannot be at rest. 

Unfit us to bear either destiny 
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With just appreciation. Rich men laud 
The air of street tranquillity that reigns 
Around the poor man’s lot ; the silence deep 
Which no loud trmnpet-call to arms invades; 

The slumbers that are free from ^vakefuluess ; 

The wakeful hours embittered by no care. 

The poor man lavishes his praise on gold — 

Goldj purple, menials, vassals, equipage, 

Stately magnificence, and lordly halls — 

And deems the rich are blest alone of xnen. 

But weigh in a just balance either lot; 

From troubling ills neither is wholly free. 

The child of poverty is pinched by want; 

The opulent are haimted still by fear. 

Wealth brings full many pleasures; poverty 
Brings ^^uth it its o\\ti sheltering defence. 

And in its lowly vale it sleeps secure. 

In eveiy lot sorrow and gladness meet. 

And doubtless tliat is to be deemed the best 
^^^lere joys are multiplied and griefs are few — 

Such lot as bounteous Heaven hath made tlnne ovm,. 
Wherein are gathered in one shining heap 
Honour and wealth, renown and victory; 

Even such the glorious guerdon thou hast won. 

To spurn it from thee is to play the fool; 

To recognize it not is mere revolt; 

While inability to bear its weight 
With seemly moderation — ^that, methinks. 

Would make a question of thy manliness. 



46 


SACRED DRAMAS 


Jeph. In vain vriih common pharmacy thou triest 
To medicine my ^vound. There is no balm 
For this deep liurt, no healing. My disease 
Preys on my inmost vitals^ and its seat 
Lies deep beyond thy reach. Must I not grieve? 
Yea, and my sorrow is the bitterer 
That blame in me intensifies ray loss; 

And misery follo\ving beyond all thought 
Of mine, hath made mine error huge indeed. 

Sym. Thou call'st me friend, nor ever hitherto 
Hast found reproach in my fidelity : 

Is there a cause that bids thee not disclose 
Thy sorrow to my friendly sympathy, 
l^oT trust thy woeful secret to mine ear? 

Jeph. Hast thou remembrance of a vow I made? 

Sym. That was to bind thee if the army sped 
And home returned in safety? 

Jeph. Thou hast named 

The secret of my sorrow. Would I had been 
More wary and forethoughtful ere I boirad 
A vow upon my soul. 

Sy^i. It passes me 

To frame the inadvertence in my thoughts. 

Jeph, Itet brings it ruin on my house and me. 

Sy3i. a victim slain bring ruin upon all! 

How can it be^ 

Jeph, Alas, my child was left 

-Sole hope of all her race in coming years, 

Sym, Her wilt thou slay I What dread necessity 
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Compels tlie deed? 

Jepii. She first on our return 

Cume forth to meet us. 

Sym, And came well, ^yhat crime 

Lay in so doing? 

Jepii. I have vowed ; my vow 

Demands of me unswerving faithfulness, 

Sym. Ah_y this is then the pinch that wrings so 
hard ! 

Jeph. *Tis so; a ninkling barb fixed in my breast — 
•And never fiom the wound can it be torn 
Till — stained '^vith a revolting sacrifice. 

Deep as the victim’s crimson blood can stain — 

Ruined ajid miserable, I in ruin crush 

IMy miserable dear ones, and so pay 

The debt due to just Heaven for them and me. 

But, O thou King Omnipotent, who sitt’st 
Above the thundercloud, and from thy hand 
Hurlest the flashing liglitning — before whom 
Heaven and earth and the dark realm below 
Tremble in awed subjection — O, if e’er, 

Proudly obering tby supreme behests. 

By word or deetl I have accomplished aught 
That plca'^ed thee — on thy kneeling suppliant 
Look down in mercy, and my prayer hear! 

Xo more I ask of thee proud victories. 

And plaudits of the people wild \rith joy. 

Bring back the stonn of bvittlc; bring the spears 
or vengeful Ammon dense and menacing, 
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And let them bear me do^vn in the thick fights 
Do'svn to the ensanguined dust^ and there dispatch 
This noxious life pierced with a thousand wounds. 

Cho. O what a fall is here 1 Since time began 
No bliss endures unbroken unto man: 

The joys of earth are never undecayed; 

Fair as they bloom, they only bloom to fade. 

Jeph. Or let thine irresistible right hand. 
Cleaving the sky 'v\ith thy far-reaching bolt. 

On me, accursed and godless parricide. 

Discharge thy levin, in a whirlwind sped 
Of swift, tumultuous fire. I am even now 
A hurtful creature, and a life prolonged 
Would make me yet more noxious day by day. 
Do\vn therefore hurl me, even as I breathe. 

Into the nether darkness deep, where I, 

Engulfed and swallowed up in darkest gloom. 

Shall nevermore work harm to living thing. 

Sym, So grave a matter must not be dispatched 
\Yith rash and sudden haste. Within thy breast 
A hidden tumult rages, and thou art 
Perturbed well-nigh to frenzy. Calm thyself: 
^Wlen this deep agitation sinks to rest. 

And thou art free to ponder wholesome rede — 
Then, after well-weighed council thy friends^ 
Thou shalt determine all even as thou wilt. 

Ruled by thy calmer judgment. 

Jeph. To consult 

Is helpful at a doubtful pass; but he 
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Who seeks for counsel where no lielp can come 
And rcnied}’ is none, toils all in vain 
And adds hut foolishness to misery", 

Sym. Bxit remedies avail when timel}* used. 

Jeuh. True; if the malady do not transcend 
The healer's art. 

Sym. If haply at first view 

Great difficulties oppose, there is no cause 
At once and alt off ether to despair. 

Rather, *tis \\ise and thoui^htful counselling 
Thou needest all the more, Ofl it befalls 
'rhat the perplexed and tangled ravelment 
Which baffles one man to another yields. 

And if thou act on counsel, pondered well 
And yet unwise, and the effect be good, 

'Fhe praise is thine that waits upon success ; 

While, if the event be evil, none can blame 
Uncounselled rashness ns the evil cause. 

To act unwisely under high advice 
Is near akin to wisdom. But if no 
Resource be found — if round on everj* side 
Some power invincible obstruct thy path, 

Or fate beyond contending — where advice 
Is baffled, and can give no guiding word — 

Then, be the issue what it may, reproach 

Will fall from none whose comi<iol thou hast souglit. 

Whereas if, silently, thou wilt achieve 

Thy fell intent, a horror new to men, 

Tile friend who, in thy counsel, would have been 

n 
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As thou art and have deemed thy coui'se the best. 

Will be the first to argue from the events 
And make the issue blame thee — ^^^dll aver 
There had been found a timely remedy 
Had timely conference not been withheld. 

Cho. Scorn not right warning ; deeds too rashly done 
Bring, in remembrance, deep remorse and long. 


Chorus 

Though sad the tidings I shall bring, 

A sad and all-umvelcome thing ; 

And though it send a wilder throe 
Through hearts already wrung with woe — 
Alike to matron and to maid, 

To poignant misery betrayed, 

1 am resolved all to disclose. 

Rehearsing matters as they rose. 

Perchance reflexion due or prayer 
May yet their mournful lot repair. 

Meanwhile these falling tears I weep 
0*er the calamities that sweep 
The joys of human life away. 

What descant shall 1 first essay 
Of lamentation? Shall I sound 
The misery of Jephthah, bound 
So fast in errors reasonless 
As to believe him brought to this, 
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That he^ his piety to save^ 

Must lay his child in fieiy grave. 

Or shall I rather weep for thee, 

O maiden born to misery ? 

For thee I weep this drojiping brine ; 
What lot so jntiable as tliino, 

Who in thy lender blossoming 
Must perish, winter-nipt in spring 
Hope bade thee rarest things await, 

And brought thee to the golden gate. 
The entrance to all earthl}’ bliss ; 

And Hope hath promised all amiss. 

Full low thy fairest hopes are laid, 
Dovai-trodden in no sudden raid 
Of foes marauding o'er the land 
And lending thee *mid captive band 
Of weeping maidens far away : 

Nor is it Heaven hath sent decay 
To wither thy unfolding bloom 
And lay thee early in the tomb : 

Thy father’s hand shall strike the blow 
That brings thee and tliy beauty low. 

A sacriilcc lliou shall be slain. 

And fnun tliy rudely severed vein 
The reeking blood shall gush and fall 
As from a slaughtered animal ; 

And the rt^l stream shall stain the ground 
And c^im‘^■on all the altar round. 
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The knife thy tender limbs shall shear, 
Wiich fcllcst focmen ^vould defend. 

And ^vildcst bear the forests rear, 

Faniishcd and fierce, 'vvould spare to rend, 

O maiden born to misery, 

Deadly the weird thou art to dree ! 

Never thy conquering father's blow 
Wouldst thou have met from conquering foe. 

Rejoice, dead that strew the plain 
By the sword of Jephthali slain ! 

If aught of life and feeling still 
Lurk in your bosoms stark and chill, 

Rejoice i not unavenged ye lie. 

Behold the dreadful penalty 
The victor from himself exacts ! 

For so the Power Supreme enacts 
That change shall ever follow change 
Swiftly through life's allotted range; 

And 'tis immutably decreed 
That sorrows shall to joys succeed 
As surely as the dark-winged Night 
Follows the setting orb of light, ^ 

Or Winter cold and blustering 
Follows the balmy days of Spring. \ 

There is no joy on earth so pure \ 

Its sweetness mil unchanged endure. I 
The cup we raise with lips so fain \ 
Smarts with loathed gall ere we can d^ain. 
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Full many a ^vilc and trencher}', 

Unrecked of, all around us lie; 

And many a sharp and cruel turn 
Between the cradle and the urn 
Embittereth the life of man. 

And marks with woe its chequered span. 

So, when the waves are sunk to rest 
And slumber still on Ocean's breast. 

And all the expanse ot waters vast 
Lies calm and luished, and on the mast 
The idle sail hangs motionless, 

And WOOS in vain the zephyr’s kiss. 

And in the sky if cloud there be. 

Its shadow sleeps on the sleeping sea : 

Even then the whirling tempest, nursed 
In cloud and darkness, forth will bur^t, 

A^ul furiously upheave the sea 
In waves far-rolled and billowy. 

Again the wild impetuous dash 
Of rushing waters, and the crash 
And roar of the loud storm, as past 
It whirls in many a wrathful blast. 

The sail is rent, the staggering keel 
All doubtfully its way doth feel 
Tlirough the eouvulscil and foaming brine. — 
Even such a state, O man, is thine. 


A little calm, and then tlie wrath 
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Of storms s^veeps o*er tby troubled path. 

And truly little calm have we 
Who sail on this untranquil sea. 

If, amid slaughterings and alarms. 

Attacks, tumultuous calls to arms, 

And dread of death as ever near — 

More dreadful than the death we fear — 

A gleam of joy shine on our hearts, 

’Tis but a gleam and soon departs, 

Transient as the flickering blaze 
That sparks amid the stubble raise ; 

It comes, is seen, and it is gone. 

Away on the swift breezes flown; 

And then, linked in succession long. 

Trooping, our lasting sorrows throng. 

Jephthah, PniEST 

Jeph, O holy orb, source of diurnal light 1 
O fathers, happy in your love-lit homes I 
O whosoe’er from deeds of crime are free ! 

From this abhorred and execrable rite 
Turn far away your eyes. Or, kindly Earth, 

Soon to drink in a guiltless maiden’s blood, 

Cleave wide a rifted chasm beneath my feet, 

And in thy deepest caverns swallow me. 

While yet my hands are bloodless. Would I were 
Even now engulfed for ever in thj" gloom! 

Nay, I recoil not from the abyss of woe. 
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If only I may there abide unnamed 
A parricide^ Uic slayer of my child. 

But why speak of Gehenna and its woes? 

To me my home burns with Gchcnna*s fire. 

I see the grief-struck countenance of my wife 
Interrogating me 'mid fulling tears ; 

J see the look of utter agony 

My child, so soon to die, shall Uirn on me; 

I hear her weeping and lamenting voice, 

As, tenderly enclasping me, she sobs 
Her sorrows on my bosom* Woe to me ! 

Pn. This is grief raised to frenzy, ere the time 
Sucli grief as springs from the extremest ills, 
WJjen the raw wound rejects the healer’s hand ; 

Or when the wild tempestuous deed is done, 

Never to be undone or remedied. 

But is it so with thee ? The choice is thine 
To be, or not be, miserable. No power 
Compels the dreadful sacrifice; 'tis left 
In thine own choosing: rather, sooth to xSay, 

'Tis not so left ; for who may rightly choose 
To bear a load of self-willed miseiy? 

No choice is thine to perpetrate n deed 
AVhich Nature intcnlicts and Heaven abhors. 

A deed revolting to a jiarcnCs heart. 

Parental love — is there a stronger ])ower 
Implanted in our breast? Not man alone 
Obeys llic mighty impulse; everpvherc 
Its jKjwer is present* Whatsoever s\nms 
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The ocean depths, or with light-beating ^ving 
Cleaves the caressing air, or issues forth 
From the earth's teeming bosom — all are stirred 
By an inborn and sacred influence. 

For 'tis of God. Eternal Providence 
This strong affection deeply hath infixed 
In mortal bosoms, that the helpless young 
Might he upbrought and nurtured with due care. 
The general concord of the world endure. 

And generations, constantly renewed. 

Replenish the green earth. And deeper still 
To engrave upon our minds the hallowed name. 
It is his will to he, and to be called. 

Our Father; sanctioning the primal bond 
Of love parental likewise by all things. 

Not by his sole example, but by all. 

Even wildest things of earth and air and sea. 

We who, deserve we but the human, name, 

Should have distinguishing hmnanity, 

In actual tenderness are far surpassed 
By forest beasts, and monsters of the deep 
That gambol 'mid the ocean solitudes. 

The blot of many a crime is on our hands; 

Nor hold we there; too rashly we impute 
To Heaven itself crimes every whit as great. 

And hideous things beyond all utterance. 

We feign the Eternal Deity to delight 
In gory offerings: Egypt never held 
Like error, in her ignorance of God; 
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Nor Asshur, beyond nil the devotee 

Of darkest superstition. Better far 

That Ave, of birth unstained by bloody should keep 

Our hands by blood unstained, ai\d not forget 

Thai in rcligion^s rites avo have been charged 

To lay pure offerings on our aitar-fircs. 

Think not our God by gory saerifice 
Propitiated, or by the blood of bulls. 

They offer best ndio offer unto him 
A heart polluted by no villainy, 

A mind by simple truth informed and ruled, 

A conscience that is sxdiied b}* no stain. 

Jeph. Why then are victims by our L^ixv enjoined? 
Pu. Not that God takes delight in slaughtered rams^ 
Or sates Iiis luinger with the smoking Hesh 
Of oxen slain; but he would have us do 
Wliat he commands, and trains us to obey, 

Jkimi. Bui solemn vows are binding, are they not? 
Pa. Not if the vows be wrong. The Law regards 
Vows only that are lawful. 

Jnnt. Wiser far, 

I know it well, not to have promised aught 
That might with our time-hiinowed customs jar; 

But, now the thing is done, i\ vow to God, 

Once made, the law of God from heaven revealetl 
Commands us to fulfil, 

Pk. Wh.at law commands 

To immolate thy daughter? 

Jrru. 


l-Acn that 
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Which bids us pay the vows that we have vowed. 

Pb. To vow a thing which it is wrong to do, 

Can that be right? 

Jeph. Not to perform our vows 

Is wrongdoing: there is no higher Avrong. 

Pft. What, hadst thou vowed to burn the oracles 
Delivered to the fathers? 

Jeph. *Tis an act 

A maniac might contemplate, no sane man. 

Pr. And why ? Because our sacred laws gainsay ? 
Jeph. No doubt, 

pR. Then what of him who slays his 

child ? 

Jeph. Not what is done is of so much concern 
As why thou doest it. The motive shames 
Or sanctifies the deed. 

pR. Canst thou believe 

Thy purpose reverences the will of Heaven? 

Jeph. Abraham had Heaven’s command to o6fer up 
His only son. 

Pn. But he who hade forbade, 

And stayed the uplifted stroke. 

Jeph. Wh}^ bade he then? 

Pr. That Abraham’s faith might shine o’er future 
times, 

A guide to souls in great perplexity. 

Jeph. And why forbid? 

To show that, justly weighed, 
Obedience is more than sacrifice. 
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Jeph. Meet 'tis that all obey the Power Supreme. 

Pu. Surely. 

Jepii. And God enjoins us to make vows? 

Pii. 'Tis so. 

Jeph. Requirii\fi^ that our vows be paid? 

pR. Doubtless. 

*Teph. And chides he not with sharj) re- 

proof 

The dilatory, and juinishmcnt severe 
Exacts of false and faithless men whose vows 
Are made but to be broken? 

Pn. In all this 

Is nought that can avail thee to defend 
Tliy meditated crime. Whoekw he be 
That rashly vows to jierpetrate a deed 
Of horror nameless on the lips of men — 

That man gives way to mocking dreams, and yields 
To fancies that befool him. Be thy vow 
WhaleVr thy folly framed it, and confirmed 
By all asseverations dceji and dread, 

Ce.ase, madman, to a^^ociate Heaven above 
Witli thine own wild atrocity ; nor deem 
That he >vho hales all wicktxlness, and lays 
In his most holy law a curse upon 
Unhallowed riles, can be propitiated 
By that which he abhors. The voice divine 
Sounds one clear note, one ever with itself. 

And sclf-acconianl — all is purest tnith; 

And a command once given from on liigh 
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Established sbuids and fixed for evermore — 

For ever fixed, marking to men a path 
Immutable, from ^vhich ^vc may not turn 
To right or left one hand breadth. It is meet 
To keep this waymark ever in our view, 

And take the guiding counsels of our life 
From God's good law alone. For he hath set 
That law ns a far-gleaming torch to lead 
Our errmg and nn steadfast steps aright 
In doubtful places, where misleading paths 
Lurk, «and diverge to darkness and to woe. 

Since thou hast rashly swerved, and wandered far 
From the just way which that pure light illumes — 
Ere yet thine erring steps mislead thee more. 

To the lost path return. If thou believe 
A foolish vow like thine can be atoned 
By a rite unutterably horrible. 

Thou art deceived. That cruel deed will heap, 

Still higher heap, the measure of thy guilt, 

Not take thy guilt away. Be not beguiled 
By mere illusive semblances of things. 

*Tis true, God takes delight in sacrifice 
Devoutly offered as his law ordains ; 

But vows like thine, revolting, he abhors : 

Nor ever hath the man unpunished gone 
Who, moved albeit by a pious zeal. 

Hath laid upon God’s altar fire profane. 

Despise not then the warnings of a friend ; 
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And, thinking to propitiate ihy God, 

Cease to ]>rovoke liis 'wrath ; for he 'will not 
Be worshipped with thine own fantastic rites, 

But in the way lie has himself approved. 

Himself appointed. 

Jeph. Oft I have found, full oft. 

That men who seem to be exceeding wise^ 

And vaunt their own sujieriority 
To the unlettered crowd, have slender claim 
To real \nsdom; none more negligent 
In their observance of the ancient rites, 

Or holding in less reverent regard 
Beligioifs mysteries. The multitude, 

Uude and untaught, are steadfast to their vows. 

And know no treachery* — irrevocable 

They hold tlie word tliey once have pledged to Hea\en. 

And thus, in my poor judgment, learning serves 

>st> purpose now but over wrong-doing 

To draw a veil, and wrap a fair disguise 

Around dark deeds. But nobler far the aim 

"I'o be than but to seem ; to /invr no fault, 

Tlian wear the ,assumed attire of innocence, 

And under cloak of guileful wariness 
Conceal the villainies of a crafty mind. 

Let none, then, who would have their children formed 
To righteous w.ay.*^, and held in good esteem. 

Be too solicitous to store their minds 

With learning of the schools. The better skillet! 

In that vain lore, the le>s of reverence 
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For nil that men hold sacred. 

Pn. Yet once more. 

Most upright^ though in error 1 let my voice. 

If leisure serve, its framing note resume. 

And show thee, if I may, how ignorance. 

Nurse of credulitj’, deludes and blinds 
The mind it governs. He who vindicates 
A deed of wong by pleading in defence 
A popular error, doth not, to my thought. 

Sin aught the more excusably. Sii]>reme 
In heaven and earth, the Lord will not permit 
To evil manners such despotic power 
That a depraved and godless populace 
May change by force of general consent 
Right into yrrong and evil into good. 

For though the sycophants of kings may praise 
The worse things till they wear the look and form 
Of better things, and right names are reversed. 

No adulation can so far prevail 

That what the mindless many think to be, 

Forthwith becomes, upright and honourable. 

Can they impart to actions that are foul 

The hue of moral beauty? That which makes 

Ethical beauty is a quality 

Fixed and determinate beyond the power 

Of despot, or all potentates combined, 

To alter or corrupt. But now, forsooth. 

Scarce one of the rude rabble but assumes— 

Tlie more illiterate the more arrogant — 
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Axitliority lo settle mooted points 
Of darkest question ; and inflexibly. 

As ignorance is wont, maintains the truth 
Of the opinion lie has once embraced. 

Nor does he weigh withal, or care to weigh, 

In a just balance whether the things lie holds 
So stubbornly be right or wrong; and while 
Blinder than all around he stumbles on, 

Blindh' he rates with blindness those who see. 

As to the parched and fever-burning lip 
Sweet things are sour; and the delirious mind‘d 
Deems its wild in coherencies the voice 
Of sober wisdom, then most self-assured 
When it raves wildest — even so, enuTapt 
In the dark folds of intellectual night. 

Ye would command where reason bids obey; 

And tbo^e wliom it were fit ye took as guides 
Yc urge, in faring forth, to follow yor/. 

Till, rashly steering through the perilous brine. 

They shatter on the rocks their stout-built keel. 

'Tis true religion and true piety 
To worship God, not by such ordinances 
As thiiu' on n erring fantasy may frame ; 

Nor yet by offering in sacrifice 

• AUematively Urns, taking saptrf and in Ihcir primary 

sense, whicli, luovcvcr, i'^ not usual, and in the case of the latter is 
very rare: — 

Swa'cl things arc sour, yet the perverted t.oslc 

!«; sure of its di^^'emment; surest then 

When nux^l in crr<>r'-'cven so, cn^vrapt, etc. 
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Such victim as caprice may bid thee burn; 

But by such only as his high behests, 

From heaven delivered, in his law prescribe, 

And our ancestral customs ratify. 

Jeph. Whatever is done sincerely is to God 
Well pleasing, and he ever well approves 
The gifts that from a guileless heart proceed. 

’Tis not the gifted gold — ^the giver’s mind 
Is that which Heaven regardeth. 

Pn. In the main : 

But if the obliquity of an evil mind 

Distort things that are straight, and view them wrong, ^ 

The folly and pm’blindness of the man 

Can never rectify his crooked deeds. 

The right intention righting everything. 

Well meant, ill done, is common; but the phrase 
Carries no vindication — mrong is vnong. 

The things thou namest guileless, honest, right. 

By thee so deemed, are phantasies, are things 
Of wildest unreality — unless 
Something perchance there may be wilder still 
And more deluding than to close the eyes 
Against the light of truth. This hast thou done ; 

And, fallen into blindness self-induced. 

Thou seekesl honour even in thy crime, 

Adorning it with fair and sounding names. 

O, thou removest all landmarks of things 
By thus “asserting that unjust or just, 

And fair or foul, are qualities that depend 
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On the opinion of tlie inconstant crowd ! 

But if so great a potency reside 
In the collective wisdom of mere fools 
That they can change at will unjust to just, 

Give sacredness to rank profanity. 

And interchange the right and ^\^:ong of things — 
Why not believe they also have the power 
Fire into flood to turn, and flood to fire ; 

And to the cold, still bosom of the dead 
Itestorc the living breath ? Why may they not 
Arrest the flight of the swift-wheeling hours. 

And bind the hands of ever-working changer 
But if thou reckon such things far removed 
Beyond the power of moi'tals, and controlled 
By the Great Founder of the world alone. 

Esteem tlic laws, which he has once ordained. 
Ordained and fixed no less cnduringly, 

And placed for ever beyond mortal swa}*. 

The final hour that o*er the world impends 
Shall not annul his edicts. Heaven and earth. 
And air and ocean, all shall be dissolved 
In the last conflagration. But the Law, 

Divinely given on the cloiuW top 
Of thunder-riven Sinai — mark it well — 

Ko lap'^e of lengthening time shall lake from it 
The tip of .an iota. 

Jnni. Speed ye on 

With such contenliou«5, if ye will, for me, 

Yc who delight to be esteemed of mou 

c 
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The high-priests of all ■wisdom. More to me 
Simple and foolish truth than the false glare 
Of godless learning tricked with sophistries. 

Chorus 

O matron^ raised to prosperous height. 

As few have been in Hebrew story. 
Swiftly and with ruthless spite 

Fortune hath brought ruin o'er thee 
Fallen, fallen to the dust 

The head that touched the stari*y sphere 
Sudden, a night-black tempest's gust. 
All-darkening where all was clear. 

Hath hurled thee low Avhere thou dost lie, 
And wrung thy heart with agony. 

Alas, how little man can know 
M hat to pursue or what forgo I 
Brave warrior, but yestereve 
What living man but did believe 
Thy glory enviably gi*eat? 

All things conspired to make thy state. 
Beyond whate’er thy thought could be, 

A wonder of felicity : 

Ancestral lustre, wedded bliss, 

A daughter lovely as thine is. 

And high reno-wm in battle won 
By deeds heroic nobly done 
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AVhen, lo, nn avalanche hath rushed 
With sudden ruin do^m, and crushed 
Tliy envied joys : and now so low 
Hntl) brought tljee that thy deadliest foe 
Perforce must pity thee ; and thou. 
Brooding oVt thy hapless vow. 

With many a sad, lamenting moan 
Fillest the star-illumined dome. 

Doubt Ic'^s, it is the enfolding cloud 
Of error, as a dark-spun shroud. 

And ignorance, wrapt in loathly gloom. 
That thus the human mind entomb. 

There lives not 'neath thi*^ azure ''ky 
A man who^e elear-di'^cerning eye 
Can mark the pure unsullied ray 
Of Truth ; not one to tread the way 
Where forthright \'irtue onward leads 
With open mien and open deeds. 

But, as the dim and scanty light. 

That half dispAs the lingering night 
From underneath the leafy houghs 
or the dee]> forest, dnnly shows 
In interlaced perplexing maze 
The windings of a thou'.and ways 
That wind and j>art so endlessly 
Tile traveller knows not which to try. 

And wanders in the forest dim 
,\ll paths become alike to him : 
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So in life’s journey still 'sve stray. 

Uncertain ^vhere to choose our "way. 

Impatient of inactive ease, 

The '\vaTTior roams o’er lands and seas. 

To buy vrith blood that hathes the plain. 
And tears of those who weep the slain, 

A name in accents brief reno^vned 
Ere night and silence close around. 
Another, whose unfruitful bed 
No heir to his great wealth has bred. 
Compensates his lone, childless hearth, 

^Vith musings full of cynic mirth — 

With troops of suitors throngs his hall. 
Wily intrigiiers one and all — 

And gaily thinks. When I am dead. 

Not one shall on my flesh be fed 
Of all these vultures that distend 
Expectant beaks, and wait my end. 

To yet a third 'tis sweet to hear. 

Growing and lessening on the ear. 

The cradle’s slumberous murmurings, 

And childhood’s lisped and prattled things. 
*Tis bliss to the fond parent’s heart. 

Deep bliss with which he would not part 
For all the wealth of Croesus old. 

Or all the sands of yellow gold 
That limpid Hermus doum hath rolled 
fo the resounding bay : — 
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Yet never man since time be^an 
Has lived upon so wise a plan 
As not his omi designs to ban 

Perc])ance Ihrice in a day. 


And, 1^? where comes the liapless maiden. 
Foul her cheeks with briny tears : 

And the poor mother, sorrow-laden, 
'Woe-worn at lier side aj^pears ! 

Alas, how little like to those 
Who late were the observed of all ! 

If yet the tear of pity flows, 

O let it o'er their sorrows fall I 


The tidings brought of victory, 

The glory won, upraised tliem liigli ; 

So blest they seemed that nought could be 
Suradded of felicity. 

But yesterday, none envied so; 

To-<lay, bow pitied ! laid bow low ! 
Example, for all tii\ie to be. 

Of earthly mutability. 

Our jc\vs are but a dust-cloud driven 
By eddying gusts athwart the heaven — 

So liglUly fixed, so sooti uptossed — 

AVe call them ours, and they are lost. 

Or like the hail, by wintry bla^t 
On the lone mountain summits cast : 
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Glistening Jind white it lies deep-piled 
O'er crag and scant and iieathland wild : 
Soon as the rosy east is red. 

And the sun lifts his radiant head, 
Scattering aslant his fiery beam 
O'er hill and holt and rushing stream. 
The glistening mantle, far and near. 
Dissolves, and hastes to disa2)pear. 

So pass the joys to men are given ; 

Such the high ordinance of Heaven. 


Storge, Jephthah, Iphis 

Sto. O vain and mocking hopes ! For thee, uiy 
child, 

I spread the nuptial banquet, and I chid 
The laggard time that kept from me the day 
When in all welfare I should look on thee 
Wed to a worthy lord, and at thy knees 
Sweet children clustering. I pictured thee 
The pillar and the solace of mine age, 

When with frail steps I should move feebly on 
Toward my last rest, and with thy gentle aid 
Should gently reach it. And it was but dreams! 

All me, my daughter, 'twas but dreams I dreamed- — 
Delusive dreams, that channed me long, but now 
Are turned to bitterness. For, with cruel spite — 

And why, I know not, if it be not mirth 
And sport to her to thwart our purposes — 
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Remorseless^ its full course. 

Fortune has swooped on me^ and from the height. 
The very topmost heig:ht, of earthly bliss 
Has hurled me domi insulting. One fierce rush 
Has ovcrlhrmvn me lieacllong, iilterl}*. 

Thrice ha}>py yt^ whose children have been reft 
By focman's sword^ or j^cstilencej or plague. 

Or wasting famine; ni whose long-wcpl ieai*s 
No sense of crime is mingled^ and who lay 
On other bands your sorrows. But, alas, 

In this one crime our evil hap has mixed 
The essence of a hundred — in this one 1 
Her father is the murderer of his child; 

Religion’s dread solemnities are turned 
'fo wickedness abliorrcd ; the altar smokes 
Willi the warm blood of human sacrifiee, 

As in (he lands tha( worship idoh grim. 

O, are religion’s rites ajiproved above. 

Not done religiously and with holy awe? 

Ouist thou believe it? Nay, if thou cans! believe 
Tlic favour of high Heaven is won to thee 
By barbarous cruelty, strike yet again, 

And mingle horribly in one red stream 
Thy daughters Mood and mine. 

Jnnt. Oar hapless lot 

'loo much enfolds of bitterness of it*- own 
To bear access of evil. WIi ere fore cease 
To cnilame thyself and me with burning taunts. 
Tliey never can recall the past, or britig 
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Abatement to ouv sorrow. Over all 
Calamity has cruel power to wound : 

To us — chiefly to me — the wound it brings 
Is more exceeding. Heavy is the load 
Of grief that lies on you ; but 3'e sustain 
The burden ^\'ith the strength of innocence : 

While, as for me, my misery and crime 
Are fiercely linked together — ^for this deed 
Perforce must make me miser ablest of men. 

Nor can the burden I must bear be borne 
Without the upbraiding voices of my crime 
For ever murmuring in me; and alone 
I am compelled to do and to endure 
A hideous thing. 

Sto. Compelled no otherwise 

Than as it is by choice and wilfulness. 

Jeph. Would that it lay at my arbitrament, 

And *twere not %vicked to renounce a vow. 

Sto. a wicked vow is not approved of Heaven. 
Jeph. Mine was approved ; the battle won is proot. 
Sto. What? Canst thou promise that which is not 
thine ? 

Jeph. Is not my daughter mine? 

Sto. Thine wholl}", no! 

Thine is she even so as mine she is. 

No otherwise; pledge of our wedded lov^e. 

Because thou art her father, hast thou power 
At thy sole will to slay her, and I none 
To guard a life that is so largely mine? 
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O, %veTe it lawful to make cliildren o*er 
To either parent’s absolute control, 

And thus by an unliallowcd schism rend 
The bond of wedded union — then, methinks, 
Kcason would \irf:;e the mother’s stronger claim — 
Source of her infant’s welfare, and who now* 
Armed with a riglit as strong as nature’s law, 
Would snatch her girl from a stem father’s hand 
Who dooms her to destruction. O, ’tis liard. 
What? If thy daughter were to-day a bride. 

And nuptial torches in blithe maidens’ hands 
Were this night to conduct lier to her home, 
Should we not both alike luive bent our thoughts 
Upon our child’s concernments r But, alas. 

The marriage yoke presses unequally ; 

The stronger yoke-mate arrogates too much. 

The mother may not save her own sweet child; 
The father may ordain it to be lost, 

Lost in the grave for ever — if indeed 

lie loses what his own free choice casts forth — 

What his own ruthless hand bereaves of life — 

Over whose prone and hlecdiiig corse he stands 

Complacent, glor}dng in the parade 

Of his wild work of hutelier}*. Ah me ! 

What loss to him who, wdnle he lluis unbolts 
The exit of the soul, and through her side 
With sharj) and eruel steel makes open way, 

And plucks her spirit forth from where it lurks 
3') cep in her vitals, studies all the while 
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To be seen and marked, and needs no comforting ? 
Comforting ! name it not ; there is high praise 
For parricide like this, and high renown 
In the wild daggei*-thrust that seeks her heart 
And crimsons with a daughter’s blood his hand ! 

O argue not the horror of the deed 1 
An air of sad religion veils it well. 

Hiding the horror under Duty’s guise ; 

And the great crime is guerdoned with great fame! 

But if there be no longer in thy breast 
A parent’s heart, and madde^ning thoughts have gained 
Wild mastery over thee, O yet at least 
Permit a mother’s fondness still to love 
That which to love not were a monstrous thing ; 

To save that which ’twere wicked to destroy — 

That which spontaneously to betray 
Were worse than parricide — ^that which to kill 
With one’s o^vn hand were an atrocity 
No ravening beast could match that roams tlie wilds 
To rend and to devour. If the dear pledge 
Of our commutual love were to be shared, 
c have made unfair partition. ’Tis unfair 
T-hat thou shouldst use her life and wrongly use 
Her death at thine own pleasure, and to me 
Should fall but grief and sorrow, sighs and tears, 

O harder than the cold and flinty rock ! 

Or offspring shall I name thee of the oak 

Stubborn and gnarled, or of the granite crags 

Where wild beasts have their dens ! — thou in whose veins 
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There runs no lingering drop of kindred blood — 
Whose heart is alien to luunanitj— 

Thy daughter n’ceps before thee; lo, my tears 
Cease not^ and on the countenance of all 
Aroxind thee thou canst mark a sombre cloud 
Of grief and pity ; but, woe worth the day I 
Gives this stern immolator of his child one moan 
I'o witness there is sorrow in his soul ? — 

Why falPsl thou nob ehild-, at tljy father’s feetr 
O, if thou canst by prayers or tears prevail. 

Melt his hard heart, and bend his iron will. 

Ii»n. Have pity, O my father ! By this hand 
1'hat crowned thy vow and won tijec victory, 

J pray thy pitx’. If in infint days 
I pleased thee well, and drew thy heart to me: 
If eVr, willi little arms enclasped around, 

I hung upon thy neck, and thou wasl glad 
To feel the pendent burden; if I gave thee 
Solace and joy in goo<l and cx'il days. 

Endearing all iliy home — O cast away. 

Cast far from thee, this purposed cruelty ; 

And let the horror which now chills our hearts 
f^iss from tliy thoughts for ever? Hut if aught 
Of wrong-doing toward thee he found in me, 

O hide it not! It ^viU be ligbtlier borne, 
Whatever now awaits me, when I know 
My doom is just. — Avert est thou thy face 1 
L’nlunppy me, how am I so abhorred 
My father can no lojjger look on mcr 
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Jkpii. Ill llifc, niY datijililor, !■< no wroni'-doinji ; 
Mine, and mine only, is the erime; and tlion, 
Tlimi;'h innocent, must bear the jicnalty 
Of nn- rash act. By a most .trnilly vow. 

Both thee and me alike I have undone. 

My h.apless daughter. O that I had been 


More guarded in my words, or in the field 
Been less successful— and that, stricken down 
Bj foeman s spear amid the weltering heaps 
Of gallant men jhlcd where the battle r.aged, 

1 there h.ad found an Iionourable gr.ave. 

And gained the sheltering haven ere my woes 
H;id grown to such a tempest. — But I live. 
Survivor of war’s perils, though to me 
Life is not .sweet but bitter, and reserves 
Is ought for me now but sorrows ever new 
And still succeeding sorrows. Think me not 


Cruel and unconcerned. I swear to thee 
By^this accursed vow which I have bound, 

\ ith Heaven’s displeasure, on me ; by the ills 
Accumulated o’er me; by the thoughts. 

Ever with anguish present to my soul. 

Of thy calamity ; by all I swear. 

If by a substituted death thy death 
Could be averted, gladly would I give 
X y life to ransom thine.— Can I be deemed 
Aught happier than ye? 

Iph 

, ' Alike with us. 

Or deeper still, engulfed in misery. 



JEPHTHAH 


i t 

Sto. Since this poor sup})Iiant has no power to move 
A father’s pity, I thy wecldcci n*ife 
Entreat of thee inv wedded lord this one. 

This last petition : Bid me die with her ! 

If thou dost love me, count the gain as mine, 

But if tium hate me, count the gain thine own. 

Death brings with it: so shall nn* sorrows close. 

And nevermore iny voice molest thine ear. 

Jkpjk One victim has too much attending crime. 

Sto. O hoh' man, righteous, and innocent I 
He shrinks from sin and immolates his cliild ! 

Ii*H. O my loved mother, cease thy plaints and 
tears, 

Cease thy reproaches, taunts, and murmuring^ ; 

And thou, my father, cast from thee the care 
Tliat sits so heavy on thy anxious brow. 

Nor for my death enforced Jet bitter words 
Pass and repass between you. That thou art 
I'mrilUngly, by strong compulsion, driven 
To do this deed is seen from many lhing^ — 

Thy present deep dejcctedncss ; the love. 

The too-indulgcnt love, of former days; 

And, on my part, ,a mind wliich blames me not 
With crime that merits death, and least of all 
Death by thy band. Wlierefore, be what it may 
This haul neccssiU' compel Ihcc to, 

I now resist no more. The life I owe 
To thee, my father, and to this dear land 
That gave me birth, I ^^ilUngly restore. 
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I who hbnU make request of ibee again 
Ko more for ever: lei iml gloomy thoughts 
'j’oKarcl ray father harbour in thy breast 
Recause of me ; and give to memories 
Of evils past no voice, O, if the dead 
That in the Ijollow tomb are laid to rest 
Do still retain, Inaply as fitful dreams 
That dit athwart their long sepulchral sleeps 
A cognizance of things in after days 
Done in the sunlit world of living men — 

Believe 'twill give me in the realm of shades^ 

If xuiglit can give, a deep and jmre delight 
To know that ye are happy, that your 3’ears 
Flow on in prosperous current, and that you, 

^13* parents, \mto whom, had I lived on. 

It should have been in}' privilege and my care 
The large debt of m3' childhood to repay. 

And render back kind offices received, 
propping the feebleness of your old age- — 

Have not, in sad exchange, derived from me 
Sorrow and grief, embittering all your da3’s. 

Sto. \\ ould God, if Heaven f^o^vn not on the 
prayer. 

That Ammon still were lord, and Israel still 
Bore the long-burdening yoke. Although enthralled. 
Thou yet hadst lived; or, dring, it had not been 
A death like this, accursed and abhorred. 

Milder had been the cruelty and rage 
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Of foemen than Ihy father’s victory; 

And, by a strange and hunentablc freak. 

We yearn to bear the yoke, and our defeat 
Had saved ns from disaster. Cruel still, 

0 Fortune, even in thy favouring gifts 
Still cruel to us, at what usury 

Of bitter grief and weeping thou hast lent 
A short-lived joy i 

len, better that they beai 

Just vengeance, and that we, if so we must, 
Hallow the altar with ofTenccIess blood. 

And with one victim thus, of free accord 
And wath a grateful heart, requite to Heaven 
The slaughter of so man}' thousand foes. 

Jf.ph. Ala\, luy daughter, now I conipreliend 
How cruel, foul, and horrible a thing 
My purjiosc stands atiimied to. Woe is me, 
Kashly to self-be-reave me of a child 
Such .as thou art approved. But on myself 

1 will avenge me ; for it is unjust 

A maiden wholly blameless, as thou art, 

Shiudd of my madness brook the deadly frail. 
And I, the cau^'C «>f all this woe, live on. 

Mvself I will endure the penalty 

Of my own folly ; nor in tlie after time 

Shall they that dwell around me, in llieir liatc. 

Cast this rcjwoach on me, that in the close 

And sui^sct t»r my lib' I s[)s'jred myself 

And slew my daughter — ^\nd with blood ?o near, 
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So lightly valued bj" me, purchased fame, 

Inglorious fame, dishonoured, sullied, scorned. 

But thou, who shouldst be heir to lengthening yeais, 
Live long, live happy in thy loyalty 
Toward thy father and thy fatherland; 

And the return which I can never make 
May Heaven richly grant thee ; it is there, 

In heaven, lies thy requital. 

Iph. O my father, 

Break not my heart with words of tenderness, 

Nor meditate delay. It must not be 

That thou assume the function which is mine : 

Me the vow claims, me only, and none else. 

I therefore willingly give back my life. 

Father, to thee and to the fatherland; 

Nor ever, while day follows day to mark 
The lapse of time, shall it be said of me, 

1 am tmworthy of my name and race: 

And I am Jephthah*s daughter. — Have me hence : 
Bid lead me torth. — M}*^ closing hour is come. 

And my soul grows into a strange accord; 

An altar-feeling in me draws me on. 

And reconciles me to the altar-fires. 

To death devoted, I embrace my doom. 

And count the minutes long till it shall come 
And waft my soul to heaven in hallowed flames. 

O Earth, no more I live to thee ; no more 
The daylight glads me, nor the sweet return 
Of morn and eve. The altar waits for me. 
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And I uwait, ill brooking all dela3^^ 

The rite that '\vraj)s me in my sliroud of fire. 

And now, my mother, O how dear to me 1 
Farewell ; farewell, m3' homo where I have j)assed 
M}* da3's in gladness, tender^ upbrought 
To ample hoj)es, nnd destined — so ’twas deemed — 
To leave thee as a blithe and honoured bride. 

Ye Powers above, that fix the fates of men ! 

And ye, my dead forefathers! grant, 1 pra}’. 

To her w)io died for the deliverance 
Of her dear native hmd, her land and 3nnir.s, 
Gentle. and kindh' welcome to her shade! 

And thou, light of this sun, the last mine e3'es 
Shall ever look u}>on, farewell 1 farewell \ 

Cnonus 

Maiden* that to womankind 
Bringest honour, bringest fame; 

Of a too midaunted mind 

To falter where 'twere linrd to blame: 

Gl(>r3' of a noble line. 

Tin* lot is falfn on evil days. 

And tin* golden tresses Uvinc 
At once the cx'press and the ba3's. 

Hut though remorseless Fate has dipt 
I'he sweetest of tl\y years nwa}*. 

And with cruel fingers nipt 
'fhe blossom of tin* vernal da}* ; 



SACRED DRAMAS 


The years of life thus reft from thee 
Shall all be added to thy fame. 

And many a mournful elegj" 

Shall long repeat thy tragic name. 

Thy name shall spread to many a land. 
Shall reach even where the Orient beam 
Strikes fiercely down on India's strand 
Or flames o’er Ganges’ sacred stream. 

In ages that are yet afar 

The dweller by the springs of Nile, 

Or he -who in Sarmatian car, 

The ice-^vind piercing him the while. 
Drives fearless o’er the waves congealed 
That bridge the Danube's rushing tide. 
Shall in their lays remembrance yield 
Of her who for her country died ; 

And praise tliy courage undisma3'ed 
By numbing terror of the grave. 

When on the altar thou wast laid, 

A maiden, yet as warrior brave. 

Long shall thou to our maidens be 
A pride and sorrow ; year by year 
Sad dirges shall they chant to thee 
With wailing voice and man}- a tear; 
And at the low funereal heap 
Where thy loved dust is laid to rest 
llie gathering maiden-troops shall weep 
As if they wept upon th}' breast : 



JEPHTHAH 


S3 


Unmindful of their o'svn repose. 

Sweet rest shall they invoke for her, 

The hero-hearted one, who chose 
Death and a patriot*s sepulchre. 

But ye. the ojiprobriiun of your land. 
Craven in heart and slack of hand, 

Too craven and unnerved by fear 
To meet the thrust of hostile spear. 

And in your country’s cause to yield 
Your life-blood on the battlefield — 

Your name and memory shall die 
And buried in oblivion He ; 

Eternal darkness and the shame 
Of all who share your race and name, 

And an incumbent load of earth 
Shall hide all knowledge of your birth — 

Ye caitiffs, whom tins age doth spurn, 
Whose namci; no future age shall learn ^ 

Stoiiou, Messhnuku 

Sto, O breaking heart! i«i then the last dim ray 
Of liope- extinct and lost? Tell forth thy talc. 

Mrs. For thing so jnteous, there might have been 
A still more piteous e tiding. 

Sto. Aught of good. 

If it befell, ’Iwas ForUine’s cruelty; 

For faFe and eruel are her blandishment ‘i. 
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And she has skill to blend her poisoned cup 
With a deceitful sweetness, — Underneath 
Thy words there lies a sorrow yet untold : 

Tell it whatever it be ; for grief is gro'\;^^l 
Habitual "with me, and endurance long 
Has dulled the edge of pain. In Fortune’s hand 
Nothing is left to strike a sharper wound 
Than are the wounds I bear. Of this assured, 

I stand prepared for all that yet may come, 
Grief-wom, grief-frozen into apathy. 

And strong to suffer numbly, come what ^vilL 

Mes. Hear then in brief how passed the closin 
scene. — 

Wlien at the altar steps the maiden stood, 

As the appointed victim now displayed — 

Unwont to meet the gaze of men, who there 

Gazed on her crowding — maiden modesty 

O’er her wan cheeks — alas, how pale and wan !■ — ’ 

Suffused a gloving crimson ; as if one 

Should stain the purest ivory of Tnd 

With dye of Tyrian shell, or intermix 

With the red rose the lilies white as snow. 

But o er her countenance, mingling 'with that bliisli 
And visible to every eye, there shone 
A fixed unfaltering purpose, and, alone 
1 earless amid the weeping, meek she stood. 

Serenely calm, and to her fate resigned. 

The maiden, death so nigh, wept not a tear; 
Beholders wept for pit}-— -all that crowd. 
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Swayed by one strong emotion^ Some recalled 
The ‘warrior’s high emprise^ the broken yoke 
Of foreign domination, the lone hearth 
Of the deliverer. Others bewailed 
The bitter change of lot, the transient joy 
Purchased 'with lasting grief, the treachery 
Of ha]>py-secming things. And others wept 
To mark her bloom of youth, and eyes tliat shone 
Clear as twin stars behind a white-rimmed cloud. 
And the profusion of her golden hair 
Twined with the lingering sunbeam, and her firm 
Intrepid bearing, far beyond the strain 
Of woman’s nature. And perchance on her 
Nature had breathed a beauty that excelled. 

To dignify with her supremest gifts 
The obsequies of the Iicroic maid. 

As the descending gloiy of the sun. 

When speeds his lier}’ orb to sink below 
The western ocean, all the waves ablaze 
Under his dipping rim, is beautiful 
More than the light of other sunlit hours; 

Or as the Ime and fragrance of the rose 
That lingers latest of the blooming year 
Cmnpels U\e sense and holds I lie eye enthralled 
With a peculiar power ; even so this maid. 

Her fool upon the threshold of her doom, 
lo dentil addressed, and resolute to die. 

Not weakly shrinking nor with cra\en fear 
Bemnubeil in presence of the closing scene, 



86 


SACRED DRA^MAS 


Had deeply moved beholders, and had dra^vn 
The eyes of the whole mxiltitnde, who gazed 
Awe-struck and wondering ; and every voice 
Was hushed in saddened silence, 

Sto. proceed; 

Tell out the accomplished horror; need is none 
To spare a mother’s sorrows. Thou hast nought 
So mournful and heartrending to rehearse 
But my presaging soul still worse portrays 
Than thou canst utter. All is now foreseen. 

Mes. Then raised the hero-maid her eyes 
heaven. 

And with meek lips and voice that trembled not 
Even in that cruel hour, she thus began. 

Maker of all things. Father of mankind. 

Eternal God^ at length thy love restore. 

Forgive thy people’s errors, and accept 
This offering in thy great benignity. 

O, if to turn away thy enkindled wrath 
An expiating victim needs must die, 

Lo, here I stand ! let the avenging stroke 
Fall on me, on me only, and the guilt 
Of proud and stubborn revolt from thee 
Be rased and quitted by the life I give. 

All, gladly, were it so, would I full oft 
Pour forth my blood; and if therein were laid 
The sole deliverance of ray father's house 
And of my nation, gladly would I thus 
Arrest the dreadfiil onrush of thy wrath. 
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Though I should die us now u thousand litncsj 
Slain for the altar-fire. — And now, 0 priest, 

Thine office claims thee ; do it speedily, 

Nu}', fear not — for he shook, witli horror chilled — 
Approach, and bid this soul pass from the light; 
Unbolt the hindering prison-door of flesh. 

And from the vow set free all whom it binds, 
M3'self, m3’ father, and the fatherland. 

As thus she spoke, he who had seemed so stern, 
So cruel, reckless even of kindred blood. 

And fiercer than the spotted tiger, crouched 
To bound upon its prey, now wept amain ; 

And, blaming bitter I3’ his fatal vow. 

Covered his 03*0$ deep in his mantle folds. 

Dread office! All unnerved, nnm.anned, the priest 
Could scarce unstop the outlets of the soul ; 

And long tlie silent crowd looked on aghasb 
In speechless pit}'. Hut when voice rcturm^ 

And found full utterance, it was not a sound 
Of moaning and InmenUng such as comes 
Of hearts surcharged with grief, but from their midst, 
Confusetl, a murmur of relief rose high ; 

And man}' kind!}’ voiec-s spoke of thee 
As one — between tlic blandishments and blows 
Of Ireacberoiis Fortune; with her rarest gifts 
Caressed to-da}'* to-morrow crushed and sconictl — 

That justl}' might bo named, in tin* sole self. 

At once I be happiest and most miserable 
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Of womankind. For be it that her wounds 
Have cleft thee to the marrow, deep and sore. 
Yet hast thou given thee solace with thj grief 
Great as thy sorrow. 

Sto. Solace, is it not, 

More sad and mournful than the grief it soothes? 
One that by mitigating aggravates, 

And, by recalling ever and again 

The memory of my anguish, needs must cause 

My closing wounds to rend and bleed anew? 

The more of dauntless fortitude displayed 
In face of such a death of violence, 

The greater and more poignant is the grief 
Shall pierce my soul till this heart too is cold. 


THE END 
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PROLOGUE 

Baiids of old time» in many a fabled lay. 

Tell ^vond^ons tales of Proteus, ^vho at will 

Could take what shape he j^leased, and whom no bands 

Had force to bind : for how indeed bind fast 

TIu' slippery essence which this moment seemed 

Corporeal and the next wo\dd melt away 

Into the liquid waves, ns if it were 

But part of the vast M'aters? Vain the thought 

By cord or chain to bind the elusive form 

AVhieh now would hiss a bickering flame, iiow roar 

A lordly lion to the echoing woods; 

(V growl in forest gloom a shaggy bear; 
t)r as a rooted oak spread wide his boughs, 

Rustling with all Ins leaves ; or in the brake, 

A seeming serpent, coil bis painted folds. 

I^avest thou, His myll\ and fable? I liave found 
The fahle truer l!\au I lie oracular loaves 
Of Cvnuue's Sibyl. For melhinks 1 see 
As many Prote.an shapes ns I see men 
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Around nu‘ in tiu* world, so niinhlo tlioy 
I'o jj^lide out of tlio scinbl.inco of th(‘iU‘Jelvcs, 

And nuKrk the cyo in new delusive fonns» 

’Tis hard such minds unstalde .should control, 

Willi influence inalipi, tlie scenic .stajije. 

For, mark them well, those Proteans: if the jday 
Spring from the record of days long gone by. 

They mar it with disturbing noises; 

They cough, they groan, as if the stale, old theme 
Were sickening to their fastidious souls. 

Hut if the mimic scene set forth to view 
Things modem or of the hour, forthwith the Old 
Is what they praise, they love, they clamour for, 

I'hc old time-honoured deeds of world-renown. 

That live iindimmcd on Histor}**s pictured page; 

And with the false distaste of stunted minds, 

Or ever they can know what 'tis they scorn, 

Thej' scorn the new, and hiss it from the stage. 
Things written ^vorthily and well they spoil. 
Interpreting with malice ; not a line 
They wrong not. Sunk in indolence and sleep. 
Wasting ignoble d*ays of slothful ease. 

They grudge the guerdon won by noble toils. 

And spend their strength, the little strength they 
spend. 

In search of faults to censure or decry. 

And if some slip there be, not Lynceus' seif 
Had eye so keen, and the poor speck stands forth 
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All else^ however finely thought or said. 

They iiass unheediiigly. — ^The puckered brows. 
And crabbed show of critical coulenijit, 

Of such as these I rock not; not a jot. 

But if there be a fair and candid judge. 

And friendly to the task we now essay 
To give to lettered toils a purer strain ; 

One who does not withliold the stimulus 
Of honest plaudits ; and, since nothing born 
Of the mind of man is faultless, mildly yields 
To venial sins an easy absolution — 

To him wc bring a theme that’s new, or rather 
A tale of ancient time in new attire; 

How, in tlic olden time, a man of God, 

The Baptist, hunted down In- sceptred hist 
And crafty .slanders of his enviers, 

AVas vilely slain though guiltless of all wrong. 
In sooth, it is a talc which one may call 
Or old or new at plca'-urc : for if things 
Be ancient lliat befell Sn ancient times. 

In the far distant ages of the world, 

Vull ancient is the matter of our piav- 
Bul if a thing that ever holds a place 
Amid the freshest stores of memory- 
Be rcckoruHl new, our theme is new indeed, 

A tale of our own period. For wliile men 
Shall livr on earth wiles ever new shall *‘pring. 
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New slanders shall be launched, and villainous hate 
Crush men of worth ; might shall overmaster right, 
And innocence still be the prey of guile. 

Malchus and Gamaliel, Rabbis; Chorus 

^Ial. O troubled cld, and thou fast-nearing bound 
Where I shall breathe my latest breath ; and ye, 

O Powers, that as ye list grant weal or woe — 
Unkind to me, unkind! — have ye prolonged 
My term of life beyond the common span 
Only for this, that I might live to see 
My country’s servitude, and, sadder far. 

The hallowed courts trodden bj" feet profane. 

And idol-symbols in the temple of God ? 

And I have seen the unentered Oracle 
Profaned by Gentile gaze ; the beaten gold 
From door and doorpost by the spoiler torn : 

AR that Gabinius nith rapacious hand 
Could grasp, or Antony’s luxuriousness 
Swallow in its wild vortex, all is gone. 

Nay, shame to think! our substance lias been made 
The sport of Cleopatra's banquetings. 

And, that humiliation might not lack 
One pang of bitterness, a tyrant grim, 

Herod, great-grandson of Antipater 
A semi- Arab, sits upon the throne; 

Edom rules over Judah, Sion serves 
A tribute-gatherer, Jerusalem 
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Obeys a stranger to lier holy rites, 

And God's owii people are made subject to 
A godless alien. — Yet amid the Avoiinds 
Alan}- and deep of this ill-fated land, 

And bitter though it be to stoop the neck 
Beneath a foreign yoke, and breathe no more 
The air of freedom, something still was loft, 
Some lingering ember of extinguished greatness. 
Some trace of our peculiar iicaven-bom lore. 
From which our very foes could not withhold 
Their veneration. The fierce compieror, 

With all his proud disdain, and the more part 
Of Rome's empurjded senators, began 
To honour and revere our Jewislj Jaws. 

Hope woke in us, long weary and borne down 
With miseries, and gave us heart again, 

Bui scarcely had we raised our drooping head 
When suddenly a dreadful portent bursts 
U])on our view, undreaded aiul undreamed. 

1,0. where the Baptist comes! and o'er the hills 
Of Judah rolls the thunder of his voice 
Announcing new, denouncing ancient, things ! 

No son is this of parentage profane, 

Nor tmrtured amid alien rites abhorred ; 

Bv blood be is our own, of Levi's tribe, 

From dedicated infancy (he Loixl’s ; 

A priest his father, and Inmself a priest 
Soon to become, so had he not j>referre<l 
To snatch the sour fruits of a to recti renown, 
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And been content, in fittin;^ time though late. 

To reap the meed of honourable fame. 

Thus, haunting hermit-wise and solibiry 
The lone recesses of sequestered hills, 

He dupes Avith show of sanctit}" severe 
The dull and undiscerning multitude. 

His shaggy locks and raiment of rough skins. 
His food 'wild-gathered in the wilderness, 

And trickeries of like kind, have drawn to nim 
The eyes and gaze of all men. *Tis believed — 
And currently — that a new ]>rophet has. 
Unheralded, arisen to the world. 

Already the rude herd crowd on his steps 
And hang upon him wheresoe’er he goes; 

From town and hamlet flocking they troop forth. 
Cities deserted, and the desert thronged. 

’Tis he alone the people now regard ; 

Nobles caress him, kings have him in awe. 

And who so proud as hel The adulation 
And folly of the senseless rout have crazed him. 
New statutes gives he, like another Moses, 

And dares to expiate sins and darkest crimes 
With lustral water, and to adulterate 
Our ancient laws with new ohserv^ances. 

And the more easily to win and hold 
The popular favour, 'with opprobrious terms 
He lashes, sparing none, our dignitaries. 
Vituperation finding greedy ears. 
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Thus then it stands; if this stout robbor-knavCj 
Foaming %vith insolent audacity'. 

Be not encountered, and his enterprise 
Resisted and arrested, then fare^vvell 
The holiness o’er all the world renowned! 

Soon will it pass from us ; 'tis passing now ; 

Nay, it is past and gone. 

Gam. It best befits 

Our office to determine nothing rashly ; 

And aged fathers, in Ufe*s evening-calm. 

To all men should be gentle. In the young 
Rashness may be forgiven, but what plea 
'Would cover our offence should fcc offend ? 

Restrain thine anger, curb thy impulses, 

And bid the }iassion of thy grief assuage. 

Mal. Thou too, melhinks, Gamaliel, dost approve 
In thine own heart this wild blasphemer's ways. 

Gam. Malchus, not so; I nor approve nor blame 
Before I know tlic kind of tiling I judge. 

'rouclung this jireacher^ noxight I yet have lieard 
Convicts him as a man of evil mind, 

Or one that ought to sink beneath a load 
Of public infamy. 

Mal. O earth! O he.aven! 

O stars of light! this wretcli lacks not a friend 
Who will defend him and not shame to say 
That be is nof the had man that he is I 

Gam. No b.ad man lie, who teaches wcil-tloing. 
And censures vice and foremost trc.ads the patfi 

c, 
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Whirh lu* hitls (»tlu*rs follow; tluni wilt not 
Pcrstmtlt* nn‘ olh(*rwise. 

Mau No innn he, 

Who Hjiurns at h*p;aH7.t*(l authority, 

Tfaclics now clopnas, pr/irtiscs now rites, 

Hails at the appointetl rulrrs *»r the land, 
Reviles the priesthood : O* thou never will 
Persuade me otherwise. 

Gam. Ah, If we were 

As stern and ri/rnrous judges of ourselves 
As we arc harsh ones oft of other men, 

Less open would our shameful deeds be laid 
To ]>opular invective. 'Tis loo true — 

Flatter ourselves we may, and in the haunts 
Of men be lauded as if blessed of God, 

And popularly deemed the elect of heaven. 
Upright, true-hearted, virtuous, holy men ; 

Yet over all our order rests the stain 
Of darkest vices. 

Mal. Grant it so, Gamaliel ; 

Still, is it fit the populace should revile, 

Or any turbulent knave among them all 
Revile, the constituted powers? Tlie crowd 
Are born to hear, obey, be orderly. 

And patiently submit to curb and rein. 

The ruler, if the people err, must guide them. 
Gently or sternly, to the path again ; 

They guide not him — his will to him is law — 
And if he err, there is a God to mark 
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7'he wroii^-docr and punish him. 

Gam. And this 

Von think a fair arrangement? 

^Ial. Thoroughly. 

Gam. Hom’ can it be ? 

Mai.. Because the populace 

Inherenti}’ arc ignorant and rash. 

Wrong-headed, blundering, and incapable ; 

They ever Avere so. 

Gam. Vet yon ofl may chance 

On men sprung from their bosom, cottage-born. 

In wisdom and capacit}' the peers 
Of kings and nobles, 

Mal. Snyc-st thou? then 'twerc Avell 

We left our chair to seat base shcphcnl clowns. 

Gam. Moses Avas once a shepherd; David fed 
The docks of Jesse in his natiA'c fields. 

Mal. The Spirit of God gave them enlightenment, 
And made them Avise in all things. 

Gam, TJie same God 

Who gave them light and Avisdom can imparl 
Like gift to this man. 

Mau Passing over us 

To give fdm this great gift of heavenly love ! 

Gam. Yea. let me speak it: *Tis not sccj^lred slate. 
Nobility of birth, or grace of form. 

Or princely revenues, that Gex! reganis. 

But lu'arts unstv'dned by cruelty or guile 
Or sensual passion: there the temple h 
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Wherein the Spirit of God delights to dwell. 

Mal. Sayest thou well, Gamaliel ? In sooth, 

My mind erewhile misgave me that at heart 
Thou favourest this unholy sectary. 

No longer can 1 hold my peace, or hide 

Thy doings, all unworthy as they are 

Thy name and ancestiy. Thou who should st be. 

Of all men living, foremost to defend 
The authority of our order, art become 
The foremost to assail, and all in favour 
Of a ^\ild madman not yet half thy years. 

Tell me, in God's name, what canst thou expect 
From such attempts, or what rich prize of gain 
Reaches! thou after Haply the hand that’s raised 
To overthrow our order and bring down 
Rabbi and priest to naked poverty 
Will open bounteously to thee, and heap 
Honour and wealth ujion thee. 

Gam. Violence, 

Disdain, and pride, O Malchus, never can 
Defend our dignity, and deeming so 
Thou missest far th}- aim: not such the means 
By which our fathers rose to place and power. 

Mau. The ancient ways Avere Avell in ancient men : 
Our own become us better. Lapse of time 
Antiquates much that once ivas right and good. 

Let every man be of his age and time. 

Gam, Good waxes not time-Avorn ; the thing that* 
good 
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Becomes good meu of every time and age. 

Mal. Had Ave the spirit of our forefathers — 

Gam. And lived \ve by the maxims they revered! 
Mal. This scoundrel long ere now had had his 
due — 

Not idle threats but deatli with ignominy. 

Gam. I^et not bhuKl stain ns ; 'twere a cruel deed : 
Far be it from our thoughts or purjioscs! 

Mai.. If in God’s service done, the deed is go<»d, 
And holy? evihname it how you will. 

Gam. Strange holiness M*hieii dooms to death a life 
'J’haFs blameless. 

Mai.. Blameless sayesl thou, of him 

Who thus is turning all tilings upside doAvn r 
Gam. If he be >vrong, confute him openly. 

Wliy not disjday llierein thy brilliant jiowers? 
Kneounter a ilh him ; all the odds arc thine. 

Tliy learning, jiractiscd skill, and ripened years 
May well o’ermateh his rude and untaught youth. 

Hajily his erring steps thou shall reclaim. 

And win the praise of all right-minded men. 

.Mal. This is no wound for gentle })liarm.‘icy ; 

It'- healing must he halter, fire, .and steel, 

Or potent rcmwlies severer yet, 

If .any he, than halter, steel, and fire. 

G.vm. Be this man all thou spenkest him. or worse, 
One thing ihore is wliich to thyself is due — 

To give him friendly counsel, lest rude tongues 
Siunild name thee readier to jnisli oVr the brink 
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A gazer perilously poised, than stretch 
A rescuing hand to the down-falling one. 

It much concerns thy honourable name 

That all, even they who love thee not, should know 

Thou A\'illest ill to none and well to all. 

And wouldest destroy none who do not rush 
With headlong obstinacy on their doom. 

One thing I pray thee, ere the gust of rage 
Transport thee further : Say, what canst thou gain 
B}" holding with such stern tenacity 
To thy resentful purpose? 

Mal. This I gain ; 

1 crush mine enemy, assuage the grief 
Of all good men, steady the 'wavering, 

Strike fear wiiere shame restrains not, and confirm 
Our countiy's laws with this deep villain's blood. 

Gaji. Nay, rather, this is 'what thou shalt attain 
Thou shalt be deemed of all men to have used 
Mere tyrant force and cruelt}" to crush 
A holy man, whom in fair argument 
Thou couldst not cope with. 

Mal. Holy let him be 

And venerable as you will, Gamaliel ; 

Clearly the Spirit of God instructs him not. 

Else would he not despise observances 
Hallowed by time and our forefathers' zeal; 

And since this sacred cause finds no defence 
In you, the royal aid and furtherance 
Remains to me, and this I now* shall seek. 
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Cho. Gamaliel^ to my thought^ advises well; 

Be ruled by his Mise counsel. — Thou ^vilt not.^ 

Yet stay! — Al), rage, to all good counsel foe. 

Clouds the clear mental vision and obstructs 
Tile entering voice of reason. 

Gam. He is gone, 

Burning with anger, swollen with scornful jiride. 

All Uiat I fitly could I have essayed 
To calm Ins frenzied passions, and assuage 
AVilh gentle words the fury of Ins mrath. 

If thanks are due for faithful counsel given, 

Thanks have I earned, tliough thus rcjiaid uith Jiate. 

So lives the world, deceitful, false at heart ; 

And on our Order rests the shameful blot 
With darkest stain. Our sanctity, alas. 

Worn for display, is but a dt^'p disguise. 

Thwart us, you find it so. Without reproof 
The higli behests of GihI you may contemn ; 

But touch our old traditions and at once 
You are our foe and hated to the death. 

And many ministers of death have we: 

Gold, subtle poison, jicrjured witnesses. 

Will bu}'. arrest, or crush your noxious life. 

With false reports we stuff the royal tMr; 
llmuourN, Mxrmise^, cnhmnnes crowd in, 
l\ach upon other, working to one end — 

To wake distrust and heighten it to r.ngc. 

And thus give speotl and force to tin* dread blow 
Slrnek in a king's displeasure. — He gone, 



104 


SACRED DRAMAS 


And to the palace wends his way, intent 
On no mild measures. He will feign alarm 
That heresies are springuig up apace; 

The rites our fathers hallowed, kept no more ; 
The sovereign authority itself 
111 danger of derision; and what else 
May serve him — cloaking all his villainy 
Under a fair disguise. — If this should fail, 

A weapon keener still sleeps in its sheath : 

Treason, O kingl Conspiracy is rife!" — 

A spell to shake the pillars of a throne. 

And make the monarch tremble, and his heart 
Grow hard and capable of sternest things. 
Treason 1 that fatal word red-dyed with blood 
He need but speak, and speak he vrill at need 
Aloud and boldlj*, and affirm that bands 
Of sworn assassins aim at the king’s life; 

That ruffians meet in secret conference; 

That an atrocious crime is ripening; 

That gatherings are held mysteriously 
At dead of night to plot the time and means ; 
Tiiat godless factions grovdng in our midst 
Give gro'wth and strength to private discontent. 

Such phantoms he will raise, or gloomier still. 
So violent is his nature, ever prompt 
To counsel acts of barbarous cruelty. 

These poisons, bred in an envenomed heart. 
Infect the royal ear; they fall not there 
Inert and idly: ’tis the vice of kings. 
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rile blot with which few kings have been unstained, 
'JV listen credulously to informers' tales. 

Pure fictions are believed, the cruellest 
Believed most readily; fantastic fears 
Are conjured uj> in their owm minds — in minds 
That turn as vanes to ever}^ changing breath 
Ineonstajit Humour blows. — Faithful advice, 

AVise warning, ivho shall give? You are but scorned 
As timid, feeble, dull, and spiritless ; 

No counsellor for a king. The good and wise 
Are not alo}> ; the scum and froth arc there 
In ]>roud pre-eminence. The very names 
To virtue given of yore we now rei’erst\ 

With some jioor gain ; for splendid virtues trv 
I lave none to be misnamed ; but splendid titles. 

Tiiese have we, these wc proudly bear, with these. 
Names of high otfice and great reverence. 

We dar.zle and deceive llie uncuUur('tl tlirong. 

Touching this jwophet. would to heaven we were 
More heedful what we do, more self-restrained. 

If he is sent from God, no might of man 
Can frustrate or resist the will supreme : 

But if with deep-laid guile he ‘leek*? to crown 
Stnnc bad amhition, quickly shall he fall 
'IVansfiNed with hi^ own sword.-— Let c.tcli unfold 
The matter as he lists. My counsel is, 

Ti> such jis may tliink well to follow it: — 

Slain not your haud^ with guiltless bh\ovl ; sUU nuwe. 
Beware lest even righteous hlootl he slual 
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In your rash hour. Tho cr\iel Unngs \vc do 
To others may in aflcr days recoil 
On our own heads as biller jirecedonls. 

Has Herod nol ferocity enough 
But we must set the lf>reh lo his liot mood 
And s])eed his all-ungoverned fur}* forth, 

To range with wilder havoc ? 


Ciiorius 

Deep is the niglit that in its dark recesses 
Closely enfolds the dim-eyed mind of morUds I 
Still veiled in darkness sjiend we life’s brief seasons 
Fast from us gliding ! 

Modesty feigned conceals the shameless-hearted ; 
Piety’s semblance hides the irreligious ; 

Storm-shaken bosoms counterfeit the tranquil ; 

Guile seems sincereness. 

He who of all men looked most grave and steadfast, 
Perfect example of strictest moderation, 

Rages Avith fmy uncontrolled, and fiercely 
Flames into anger. 

Fierce as the blast that hot from Etna’s forges 
Hurls rocky fragments sAnftly whirling upwards ; 

Fierce as the fires that make Vesuvius’ entrails 
Glow as a furnace. 
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Even so fiercely bunis the vengeful fury 
Driving this Rabbi against the blameless Baptist — 
Bent to arrest by truculent accusal 
Truth ail defenceless. 

O lust of glory? source of m.iny evils; 

Guest of vain bosoms uherc conceit dotli feed thee* 

O praise^ rich guerdon misbestowed on \irtue 
GiiUvardly seeming ! 

Soon as dominion oVr the mind thou gaiiiest. 
Straight thou enchantest the soul with soothing poisons^ 
And, far exiling reason, thou perlurbest 
All inward counsel. 

Piety and Truth and Modesty all shun thee ; 
Faithfulness shuns tliee, and Justice — she who lingered 
Dast upon earth of all its guests celestial — 

'J'ill vice distaineil it. 

O. if some power uplifting from our eyelids 
Clouds that now darken gave us to contem plate. 

Naked to view the cares that fill the bosom, 

Full in light baring deepest hid concealments. 

Then should we see, in tint small cavern harbouretl, 
Manv a monster, shapes im couth and wondrous^ 

More than in ilihlant chuies' the Nile can nurture, 
Ganges or Libya teeming with fell portents. — 

More than the rnggcil Caucasus can <Iieltcr, 

Demu'tl in its darkness. 



108 


SACRED DRAMAS 


There wouklst thou pi/.e upon the .spotted tigress, 
Blood-stained with rage; the tawny lion's fierceness; 
Ghiltonous wolves, with ravin neve.r sated, 

Still for blood thirsting, hungering still for carnage; 
Basilisk cxlialing baleful ]ioison round it ; 

Aspic that kills with dee]) envenomed slumber; 
Scorpion dreadful for its curving sting; and 
Crocodile rushing througli the sounding sedges. 

False tears a-trickling down its flinty cheek-plates; 
Craft of the fox ; and Nubian liyaena’s 
Treacherous gambols. 

Piety pretended masks inlmman tyrants ; 

Stoics with broad fringes cloak unholy ])assions ; 
Worth dwells sequestered, clad in poorest raiment. 
Under a rustic cabin's lowl}" roof-tree ; 

Sells not herself for proudest of earth's titles ; 

Laughs at the madding tumults of the forum : 

Plaudits of the people utterly despises ; 

Haunts no great patron’s client-crowded portals; 
Deeply embowered in rural scenes secluded, 

Life’s silent years, unknovTi to all, she spends in 
Peace and contentment. 

The Queen, FIerod 

Qu. Sluggish of heart, still dost thou not perceive 
Thy kingly power is trembling to its fall? 

Art thou so blind thou canst not yet detect 
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The Iroachcn* tluil .seeks tliine own deej) iiurmr 
For irivc this <lcnmg<»^ue but one year more; 

And vainly shall lluni menace him with bonds, 
Imprisonment, or death of infamy. 

Already’ jmnulh' Ijc surveys his power — 

The hordes iliat nmsler troo])in^ to his voice. 

Wliat kini; with all the jinmj) of royalty 
Om boast like retinue? 

Hku. Wiiat eanst tiiou fear 

From men unarmed, thou;;h many? 

Qu, If tliou siifTer 

These secret gatherings to he lield unchecked, 

There is no class of men ma}' not he feared. 

Hku. But not this man ; he but instinicts the 
people, 

Who crowd to hin^ by no sedition led. 

Qu. The wider sjircad the faction, all the more 
The threatening danger. 

lifiR. O, it cannot be: 

7'hc charge of faction glances off this man, 

So higli his sanctity. 

Qu, Such uacked things 

Ofttimes lie hid beneath that sombre veil. 

Heu. Not thence; it is from men in high command, 
Great lords and purpled satraps, that kings dread 
The coming of offence and treachery. 

Qu. Sour-featured hypocrites may be traitorous. 

Heu. Unarmed and jioor, whose drink the running 
brook. 



110 


SACRED DRAMAS 


MTiose food the ^vild ■woods, ■whose few-needed herbs * 
The unlaboured earth doth furnish — ^what should he 
Harbour uithin him of deep perfidy 
To thrones and sceptres? 

Thou dost see his mantle; 
His food and drink thou also well canst see ; 

But what he carries hid within his breast. 

That seest thou not. 

It were a UTetched thing 
To I)e a king, if kings must fear the UTetched. 

Qv. More UTetclied were it still to be undone 
For lack of Avisely fearing. 

Were it so, 

What have kings left that may be held as safe? 

safe, if they Avill but sujipress 
Incitements to disturbance. 

Yet bethink thee; 

A good king and a tyrant differ much ; 

The one protects his subjects, friend or foe; 
ie other is the unsjiaring scourge of .-ill. 

Qv. Destroy or be destroyed ! the pinch is hard 
I>. either way; but were I bound to choose, 

^ot i should perish but mine enemy. 

Her. AVhen there is need for neither, both alike 
Are things to shrink from. 

.fid alf this stir and tumult, nought, forsooth, 

. ust feel the ungentle touch of a rough hand !_ 

"^ld mob arc into frenr.v hrshwl. 
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And law, n-Hpou, aiul the authority 

I fiat sits etilhroned in the hi"h sovereipi prince 

Arc scf»nu*<l by the rude rabble and defied I 

He ware lost ialsely-st^einiu" lenity 

Draw thee away from what is just and right. 

More closely scanned, the lenity that .vorw.v 
Will stand disclosed as utmost cruelty. 

Sparing one factious, God-forsaken knave. 

Thou liringcst all to utter ruin— all 
Whom so iiulustriousl}’ he urges on 
Against thy life. Imagine it is come, 

'riiat which must come ere long— rthe multitude 
T<} arms aroused ; llic land from end to cud 
Wrapt in the devastating flames of war ; 

The fields until led and waste ; the cities burned ; 

And maiden innoeeuce to force a jirey ; 

And battle-strife witli dubious issue waged, 

*Mid wounds and death — when rebel lawlessness 
Shall llius liave burst througli every check and bounds 
Then wilt thou bitterly, too late, eoiulemn 
Tins foolish clemency. — And, lo, he comes. 

The head of this death-striking pestilence! 

Behold him! there the great rejirover stands! 
Interrogate him ; his o^^'n rankling tongue 
Will tell thee more, or I misjudge, tlinn fame 
Has vet divulged. Nor is it wonderful 
That there arc evil men who lightly hold 
Thy sceptred majesty; its gentleness 
Makes insult safe and seems to woo conteinjit. 
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Heh. To have great power and yet restrain its use 
Within due bounds of reason is^ methinks, 

A kingly and right noble quality. 

Qu. Ha I is it so ? and shall this wretch restiaiu 
Thy royal power to its just exercise? 

Shall thy proud rule stoop to be curbed and I’eined 
At his good will and pleasure? — Were it thine^ 

The spirit of a king — 

Her. Nay, it were well 

For thee to go ; leave tliese affairs to me. 

Qu. Ay, well for me to go ; lest I should hear 
Anew, as oft before, deep insults cast 
Upon me to my face. When cruel rnrongs 
Done to a queen are left without redress. 

Without revenge, and base-born men are held 
In higher estimation near the throne. 

What hope may meaner suppliants entertain 
That iheir wrongs shall be righted? 

Herod, John, Chorus 

Her. So; she is gone. Then let us talk the while. 
Be not amazed or count it passing sU'ange 
That, wounded wljere the hurt gives keenest pain, 

A woman is incensed more than is meet — 

A high-hom lady, rich and powerful. 

And, to crown all, a queen. For mine o'wn part. 

None better can bear witness than thyself 
How tender of thy welfare I have been. 
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I'lie hate of all the people of the land 
Strikes at thee, clamouring for iliy punishment ; 
The nobles are aggrieved* the }irieslhood growl. 
And wlnat it is that wakes the angry voice 
Of public di^icontoiit few wonis will loll. 

Thou railest on all ranks with biting longue 
And scurrilous invectives; far and uide 
Scattering the deadly taint of thy new doctrine, 
Thou dost deceive the simple multitude. 

Unskilled in questions of our ancient laws ; 

With turbulent speeches thou imjieriilest 
My royal crown and the trauquillit}' 

Of tlie whole realm. Thou bidst the soldiery 
Obey no more their captain; bidst tlie people 
Obey no longer the great Emperor — 

Pledging thy wild, fantastic word the while 
That a new kingdom shall arise wherein 
A foreign yoke shall weigh them down no more. 
And thus deluding them with idle hopes 
Thou stirrest up their old rebelliousness. 

Nor Iciivest them to follow undisturbed 
The gentle ways of quiet and content. 

And, as if all the miseries we have borne 
Were not enough, thou dost provoke again, 

Fool that thou art I the anus of mighty Rome. 

Nor doubt I thou hast dared behind my back. 
Since to my face thou hast not feared, to charge 
Me %vith incestuous wedlock, and hast striven. 

What in thee la}", to embroil me Avith my brother, 

H 
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And kindle hatred of ,ne o'er the land. 

et more, as if too few were thj misdeeds, 
o last dared all things against all alike, 
hou art now making war on Heaven itself; 

Of attempt the overthrow 

the old hallowed rites, observed so long, 
The safety and the glory of this realm. 

lese lings the ]>eople murmur every^rhere. 
All blatning me as too remiss to guard 
- undicate our old ancestral laws, 

I he mstitutions whieli our fathers held 
In love and reverence. Still, no act of mine, 

such befriending as a friendly judge 
And kindly has if i • ' 

It shall be al,„™ , " “■ 

For I 'im in no niggard wise. 

Fo, I „„ bloodthirsty tyraot, to„ 

oL -«•• 

Oho soli h.“" *° -™" “■> ”>'I 

” token hot I ‘J “ *'■' >«"'I 

MW,, to. ^ t a limb 

Seems ruThCfonb Vo'" 

And fair thou hast in H T' ^ 

P-dol iii'tr !” I -„r 

Against my ho„se or Mveighed 

^ or me: so shalt thou know. 
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The public voice asscutiug, tiiat no hurt 
Of private nature moves me : j>ul)lic wrongs. 

These seek I to redress ; my private wrongs 
I pass unliccding, Mayest tliou so Avash out 
Ail other charges that thy innocence 
Shall leave no ground for ni}' severity, 

Cho. Hold to this tenor, and tlion shalt be dear. 
And still in distant days sliait live renoAvned. 

Deem not that gold or troo]is of soldier}* 

Can fence a kingdom round Avith rampart strong 
As tlmt AA'liich loyalty and Ioac upbuild, 

Under the sway of a just-ruling king, 

Jo, He to whom God entrusts the reins of State 
Must needs hear many things ; to credit all 
Needs in no AA*ise. Self-interest, envy, grief. 

Favour, or fear ofl heighten or subdue 
The colours of the truth. To high-born men 
And Iiumble liavc I spoken ; if reproof 
Has sUmg one man of them as too severe. 

Let him arraign the life that he has lived 
Ere speech of mine be challenged, 'Tis my Avoiit — 
Js and lias ever been — to rejirchend 
Publicly evil deeds in public done. 

Doctrine or deed of mine ne’er shunned the light ; 
From darksome lurking-place I never struck; 

And men are not the foes I grapple Avith, 

But men’s initpiities, 'When soldiers came 
And asked hoAV best to serve the king and God 
'With equal loyalty, I charged them thus:— 
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To accuse none falsely, do no violence, 

^or steal, nor overreach by craft and guile 
The simple and univary, and to stint 
Their greed to the just limit of their pay. 

^ hope.s, hopes big -with change 

tie hopes I preach 
Wh ancient prophecy inspires ; 

Vhere ye yourselves have found them, as I found: 
Of n °ther ; and the man lives not, 
all the many thousands I have seen, 

^ ho can stand forth and say he learned from me 
To scorn his Prince and love disloyalty. 

Invent rumour spread, or blinded rage 

Invented m its headlong eagerness 

f hurt-refuted easily 

By the mere naked truth.-But sacrilege! 

fort-, 

w to 

Fit haunt nf obscure. 

Thou canst nrtTST'~^“* 

Ve, 1 hove ,.r,d Tfl tiolher-s rrlfo! 

bolhS 1 , 

p'-e «to “ -p "W't 

And Irould it «-erp ° ’ compelled to choose. 

“P "'P-i of au rvhom ktoss 
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ll<»ld iti tJieir closest fricnclship,, to speak forth 
The .salutfiry triUli, not 11 at ten ch 
S moot h-tonj;riH"d but hurtful. how many ills 
And sore discpiictudcs would ccasc to come, 

Tiicir entrance barred I — If I have said erewhiJe, 

With speech more frccv more Irne^ than courtiers use, 
Au"]jt that concerns thta\ ’tAverc not avcII to scorn 
The Avarnini; voice that pleads for righteousness. 
Ilnther, let nil that's ^ood and just in thee 
Give heed to one who lives but to defend 
'i'liinprs that are just /ind j^ood ; and who once more 
Bids thee restrain thy power within the bounds 
Which ri*;htcousness j)rescribes. God is .supreme. 

The King of a)}, of thee and of all kin/^s. 

And over all men executes his will 
Witli sovereignty far transcending thine. 

My life is in thy hand; do as thou wilt; 

But know that HeaA'en decrees the like for thee — 

Just Heaven w’hose judgments err not, whose decrees 
Bring the due recompense of all that's done. 

Hku. When tliou ascendest to the stars, then talk 
Of heaven's affairs ; while yet thou lingerest 
BeloAV on earth, bear Avith earth's laAvful jiowcrs. 

Jo. The thrones of earth I reverence ; to earth's 
kings 

1 jdeld obedience; but my fatJicrland 
Is in the eternal realms; and heaven's great King 
I worship and adore. 

Heh. 


Hoav Avonderful 
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The obedience unto kings which makes a king 
Thy subject and would bind him to thy laws! 

Jo. Were I a lawgiver, I should decree 
That nations shall be subject to their kings. 

Kings subject unto God. 

Let us have done : 

Enough of wangling ; take him hence again. 

'Tis an affair perplexed and intricate ; 

And until all be seen in fuller light 
Open and clear — I shall determine nothing. 

Cho, Whoso avers that from a monarch’s speech 
Can be discerned the real purposes 
Hid deep 'within his breast, let him know well 
He trusts a mirror filmed vdth dimming breathy 
Obscuring, breathed on purpose to obscure. 

O may kind Heaven in pity yet bring all 
To good event! hut still the boding mind 
Shrinks firom the view of what its fears foresee. 

Her, To be a king, O hard and troubled lot . 
Can words declare, or thought’s keen glance sur^ey^ 
The load of ceaseless misery that rests 
Upon a king? The many hold us free 
Alone of men, sole blest of all mankind — 

Kings, whom relentless poverty pursues, 

\Miom apprehensions torture, and a round 
Of bitter sendtude galls to the quick. 

The common throng have blessings manifold 
Denied to kings. What they desire or dread 
Or love they dare tell forth without restraint. 
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Free from alarms their .simple stores supjily 
'riieir .simple wunts^ and life is mulis^uiscd. 

But >vo, oh as ire meet the public 
Must wear a .seemly mask ; to supjdiants 
Must promise .smooth and ,s3*mjvithctio thing.s; 
Listen distressed to tlje disire.ssfnl tale; 
Indignant, to the tale of cruel wrong ; 

Must hide revenge in a dissembling breast. 

And let our grudges .slee]) till filling time ; 

And menace loudest ivlicn oppressed tlic most 
With Iiarassing and heart-benumbing fear, 

A gentle prince is scorned; a linr.sh, abhorred, 
Subsen’ienee i.s tlie root of .sovereign jw-vver. 

The people, to be ruled, must be obcj'cd : 

At my unliampcred will I can do nouglit. 

If 1 arrest tins })ro])hcl\s wild career 
And still liis voice for ever, I offend 
Tfic thousands of my subjects; if I saj', 

^^Let liim live on,*’ I jeopardize 1113^ crown. 
What then to do? Can there be doubt of it? 
Hensons of state must have prc])o«dcranee. 

Herod is Herod’s first and nearest care. 

/Vnd be it that the sceptre is not held 
Save b}" subservience to the po])ular will. 

Were it not foil}" of the wildest strain 
To week the sovereign power through overzeal 
To win the people’s praise. The unstable crowd 
Kage or rejoice at random, jo}^ and rage 
Coming and passing unaccountably. 
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is now my steadfast purpose blood shall flow 
stren^hen my assailed prerog’ative. 
he angry discontent that may arise 
ill speedily be allayed. — ^Vhy linger I? 
this far-reaching evil be allowed 

ATI wider^ soon it 'vvill outgrow 

remedy. He has presumed— 

IS messenger of heaven^ forsooth^ presumes — 
lo cail my nuptial bond incestuous! 

this go unlashed 

A-nf scourge it loudlj cries upon, 

there ^.iU the effrontery of the man 
^es Itself. He -will aspire, and soon, 

Soor^**uTT^ sceptred hand to his decrees; 

Of m ^irid with chains the captive limbs 

To 7"'' ' ^th fierce desire 

Will °° T’’"' "" supreme; 

f : “:s 

Must b. J new-kindled blaze 

’^^nquenchaWr^lf .,^"7 ' 

Fresh insult 1 i 

And should occasion '’^ong-i 

'Vith general S^'^e me leave to strike 

To .ciS a" ; ™' <■"<1 

All P8HI to ““Al tal if I in«7 noi, 

bo oo«i"°T “T -bole powe, 

-liot life it „av. 
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Let Malclins prate of ami leaniedh* 
Di<:cu«vs entangled question?, never yet 
llesolvcfT itor hajdy to tlic end of time 
Ke‘^olv;d)le : these tilings coziccn) me not. 
Onh’, let this one royal I.w be held 
Indexildy, and rceognized by all, 

That, over and beyond enacted laws, 

"W hat e'er I will is lawful and is right. 

Cijones 

Builder of this vast earth*sphere, 
Wliose sovereign will all things revere — 
The licnvens ndth glittering fires inlaid. 
And earth irith varied flowers arrayed. 
And heaving ocean’s refluent tide: 

Hath not Fame, wherein abide 
Deathless the deals of bygone days. 
Carried to our cars the praise 
Of thy glorious works of old 
AVlien tliy puissant arm back rolled, 

As doAvii tossed on the tempest’s ^nngs. 
The mustered power of mighty kings; 
*»Vnd by the deep-fixed roots iiptore 
Proud nations tliat are feared no more. 

To plant us in their conquered land — ^ 
A soil which hot our spear or brand 
Ot strength or wisdom for us won;’ 

'Twas Heaven's protecting grace alone 
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Led us safe through ranks of foes 
To the rich promise of repose. 

And art not thou the King adored 
Of Isaac's race 1 of Israel Lord I 
God of the Hebre^vs! ^yho hast led 
Our warriors o'er the trampled dead 
Of vanquished foemen to the prej" 

In their perfidious camps that lay. 

Oft, placing our high trust in thee^ 

Our Captain and Defence^ have we, 
Boasting no prowess of our own. 
Brought to our country wide renown. 

Dost thou, O Father, utterly 
Thy once loved* people cast from thee ? 
And are we left the scoff and taunt 
Of every hostile miscreant? 

Lo, piety is held in scorn; 

Religion to the dust is home; 

The kingly robe of pui’ple dye 
Enfolds astute hypocrisy. 

Victim-like, thy saints are laid 
Under the axe’s cruel blade. 

And *neatli the swiftly trenchant wound 
Their sacred heads roll to the ground. 
Our prophets by a tyrant's sword 
Are slain; our sorrows but afford 
Mirth to despiteful enemies ; 

And 'neath devotion's seeming guise 
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Uim mnul their hnnvs M-ith re^al /jold, 
hilc, worthy of that golden rim, 

Some ])i«e in dungeon dim. 

Arise^ and to thy people bring-, 

O Father, needed succouring; 

And let the foe behold Ihy hand 
Outstretched as when, from Arab strand. 
Onr fathers saw the parted sea 
Rush deep o’er Egypt's cluvalry ; 

Or irlicn, i\'ith eyes divi^^eIy clear, 

The serviuit of the fateful seer 
Saw all around on Dotltan's stee]) 

The fierj' stectls and chariots sweep. 

Thee, Lord, let all the earth, made free 
From error* s dee]? obscurity, 

That qxicnclies in the darkest gloom 
The light which should the mnid illume: 

Let earth, from where its hills first gleam. 
Gilded with the orient beam, 

To wliere tljc rays of sunset red 
A parting glory o'er it slied — 

Acknowledge thee, with one accord. 

The sole Almighty Sovereign Lord. 

Malchus, John 

Mal. In truth, so stands tlie state of mortal men 
That were the Iieavens to offer thee thy choice. 
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It u'oulci perplex thee what to seek or shun. 

Power, honour, wealth, thou wouldst for thee and thine. 
Gifts that have oft brought ruin in their train; 

And for thine enemy tliou dost invoke 
Exile, imprisonment, and bonds, though these 
Oft bring to him great glorj*, and to thee 
Irreparable loss: so have I learned 
By mine own bitter proof, no need to seek 
Remoter instances. For when, 'irithdrami 
To the lone ridges of Juda?a*s hills, 

This upstart Baptist drew to him the hearts 
Of the whole credulous multitude as with 
Some potent fascination, I stood forth 
The champion of the Pharisees — alone. 

When all held back ; nor did I cease to use 
Every expedient that might ser\’'e my will 
Till cold hard iron bound those guilty hands, 

A public prison walled the troubler in. 

And the whole palace ’with the echoes rang 
Of my loud accusations. All too clearly 
Bonds, prison, accusations profit nothing; 

So strongly has this foul contagion seized 
The minds of all men, and so deep have all 
Drimk in this mortal poison, that they turn 
His sufferings into honours, and bemoan 
The perils that enfold him. — Me they load 
With execrations wheresoe’er I go; 

Point at me "with the finger; glare on me 

With scowling faces: while this shaggy knave,:.- - 
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This bold blu'^phonicr. who hn’^ ovtTlijnied 
The* landmarks of old time, and quite effaced 
All just and orderly diblinolion*?, stands 
Prime favourite, and before his jwison-doors, 
Deep-boUed, fneridly trooj)s keep jvitient watch, 
niUn" his Guarded oonni^ir-ftwth. — Alas, 

None upon earth more wretched are tiian we, 

\Mio, all thinfjs else nei^h*elij)", dedicate 
lo public cares our undivided powers. 

hoso makes this surrender, let him know 
He ill bestows his favour; for it is 
The pcrv'crsc custom of the peojde still 
To honour the unAcorthy, ojid to spurn 
The ffreat and noble. — Whither shall I turn.^ 

^Mnch grievance first bemoan of all that are.^ 

Whom make the target of my uTath? To whom 
Bring, in this quarrel, my confederate aid? 

* The people in their gotlless folly worshiji 
This pseudo-seer; the Rabbis are perplexed; 
llie king forbears; the nobles heed not; I, 

Alone, even nith these shoulders I uphold 
The tottering pile of o\ir ancestral rites. 

No hand of man assisting; I alone 
Lament the evils t])at afflict this land. 

then determine? to desert my post? 

Betray our laws and dearest sanctities. 

And mine o^vn Order — to its forfeiture 
Of awe and reverence ; and bear to be 
The laughter of mine enemies? Good sooth. 
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This shall I bear; for vrhot else can I no'ir? 
Am I alone to stoop beneath a load 
llTiich all refuse^ and cast myself before 
Tile doira-msh of this vast State-ruin ? No ; 
Let God look to his own. Self-interest 
Now rules the lives of men, and I am bound 
To mine own self by closest of all ties. 

If I misgovern till disaster come, 

I fall beneath the ruin 1 have made; 

And they who favour me the most while yet 
I stand, when I am down ivill be the first 
To lift the heel against me. Should I rule 
And prosper, it is still a thankless toil ; 

And all I ivin is envy. Now, though late, 

I laud the counsel of Oamaliel — 

Too late, unless perchance 'tis ne’er too late 
To approve the iviser thought and follow it. 

Men may accuse my inconsistency 
Herein ; ’tuyere better so than execrate 
My rashness after the grim deed was done. 

Lo, let men think as best may please them ; I 
^yill shake me free of these perplexities, 

And patch up peace with this mob-orator — 

Or prophet is itr — ^lie vill not, methinks, 

A simple, unsuspecting man, refuse 

My tendered amity. But if he prove 

Refractory, there is no stratagem 

But I vrill use lo liave it thought by none 

That 'tis by my de^ice he perishes. 



THE J3APTiST 


127 


If 1 regain tlic popular esteem^ 

*Tis not I he of ciulings, he the end 

Olhorwke Itow jl nil!. — And see, he comes! 

In sooth, *lis lie ; and mark the crowds that hang 
Ohseqnious on the blasjdiemer’s licels; 

And VkC the while, hnid silent emptiness, 

Sit idlj* and unheeded in the heart 

Of u great city's thousands. — But *tis well 

To liCtar this Master; something he would say. 

Jo. Great Ruler, Maker. Judge of all the world ! 
Thee all tliat eartli brings forth, or air enfolds 
Within its yielding bosom, or the sea 
Beneath its sounding waves doth nourish — all 
.Acknowledge thee as God ; and as tlicir Source 
And Origin they know thee, and obey 
Spontaneously and immutably 
The laws which once for all thou hast ordained. 

At tiiy command S]n*ing scatters o'er the fields 
Her painted blossoms, Summer yields her fruits, 
Autumn pours forth Iier stores of ruddy wine, 

And Winter clothes the hills in glistering snow. 

As tliou liast given them charge, the ending streams 
And rivers dmniward to the ocean roll 
Their mavSS of waters, and the tide-swejit sea 
For ever ebbs and flows ; the moon illumes 
The brow of darkness, and the burning sun 
Flames o'er the waking world— unresting orbs 
That pause not in their otlice day nor niglit. 

But ndlh immutable fidelity 
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Hold on their radiant way. Nay, there is nought 
in heaven or cai-th but with good^vill obeys 
The Sovereign Lord, loves tlie All-loving Father^ 

And, in such service as it can achieve, 

Shoirs forth its zeal for him who reared on high 
The fabric of this glorious universe. 

But man alone, though bound far more than all 
To do his high commands with high delight. 

Stands forth rebellious, sole apostate thing 
Of all on earth ; spurns the behests of Heaven ; 
Rejects the curb of salutary laws ; 

Hastes to all vilest things with reckless speed; 

Makes appetence the rule of what is just; 

And ivhat his might can compass, ihai is right. 

Mal. So far, thy principles are sound and good- 
Jo. Now marvel I so much that Gentile tribes. 

Far o'er the world and under other skies. 

Should wander lost in a bewildering maze 
Of error; more I marvel that the race 
Who vaunt themselves the heritage of God, 

And with revilings loud all others brand 
As sinners and profane, do yet themselves 
Live in such unrestraint and wickedness 
As in no other region upon earth 
The sun in all his circuit looks upon. 

Mal. In sooth, all thou hast said, thus far, is true- 
Jo. Nor on the unstable multitude alone 
Rests this reproach. The Le\dte in his robe 
Of snowy white, conspicuous from afar; 



THE BAPTIST 


129 


TIic Scribe, jninVd up with kuoulcdgc of the L;iw ; 
Aitd you, yt: Elders^ whose rijic years do wear 
A venerable seiubhnice — all are ^one 
Astray, and wander far in tortuous ways. 

Ihe orphan’s and the widow’s cause is lost 
At your tribunals, and tiie ricli opjiress 
1 he undefended pr»r)r ; just judijTnont and 
Utijust alike ye make your merchandise. 

Mal. I burst uith wrath, to hear this silently. 
Jo. But, O ye Ilabbis, who in sanctity 
And lenniing^ would be thought to overpass 
All others ; and ye consecrated Priests, 
lhai Imld the seals of dipiily ; and thou, 

Cilief Pontiff of the sacred brotherhood : 

Yc lithe each pot-herb that the earth doth yield; 
Mint, anise, cummin, garlic, fennel, rue, 

^ our nice and delicate scruples tithe them all. 

But ns for renclinf' or inculcating 
The maxims of tlic prophets, oracles 
Inspired of Heaven, or ns to showing forth 
The path of holy living, ye are dumb ; 

Placed in authority although ye be, 

From you no guiding voice is ever heard. 

Dumb dogs, ye bark not out one timely note, 

Nor drive away the ravening wolves that ]wowl 
Around your folds. Wolves say I? Yc are wolves 
Of fiercest nurture ; yc devour the flock ; 

Yc clothe you with the wool, yc drink the milk, 

And with the flesh yc sate 3 ’our gluttony. 


I 



130 


SACRED DRAMAS 


The flock ye feed not^ 'tis yourselves ye feed. 

Mal, Hence^ ail conciliatiorij to the ivindsJ 
Befits it me another moment's space 
To suffer the insulter thus to rail 
Upon our Order? Nay, ^vere God from heaven 
To bid me^ on some high commission sent;, 

Patiently listen to such '^vords as these^ 

Rather %vould I revolt 'gainst heaven's command 
Than hear them spoken. But enough; refrain 
I can no longer. — Hark thee, worthy man! 

• Rare chieftain of the crowd ! is this in truth 
Thy sage philosophy; and in such wise 
Instnictest thou the simple multitude? 

Th}^ words are fierce and 'wild. 

Jo. They touch not thee. 

If thou art upright, and thy heart unstained. 

Ma.l, It ill beseems thee to revile a priest. 

Jo. To give to evil things an evil name 
Is weJJ, and therein no reviling lies. 

^Iau. Young art thou; riper years should rule the 
young. 

Jo. Rather, at every age, should Heaven rule all. 

Mal. Heaven charged thee, then, to utter fort! 
those things? 

Jo. Things that are true. Truth bids all men S])eal> 
forth. 

Mal. Yet many has it greatly profited. 

Discreetly silent, to leave things unsaid 
They might have .spoken truly. 
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I may not aXuy 

in reckon j>r(»fit that is linked with sin. 

Mal. Then seems it lo thee sinful not to say 
hat Vet Hum sinncst savin rr. 

It were in truth 

Sinful and criminal to look idly on, 

Aiid See so inarn- tho»s,nuls perishin", 

horn I might lead t(» safe and (juiel pallis. 

Mai*. Thou ! are not frc the sliopherds of llie flock ? 
do. Yea : if to feed he to dev our, yc are, 

Mau Busy thyself about thine o\ni affairs; 

Ours, 2 u>t concenti ng thee, jnay be let pass, 

do. 7’hings tlmt eoncern iny neighbour toueh me loo. 
Mal, Who art thou, pray, to claim this oversight? 

Art thou the Christ foretold iit ancient days? 
do. I am not the Clirisl. 

Mal. Art thou that Projdiet ? 

do. No. 

Mal. Wliat then? art thou Elijah? 

,To. I am not. 

Mal. If thou art none of these, the promised Christ, 
The Pro])het, nor Elijali, who art thou 
That rashly darest to inaugurate 
A baptism of thine own, unheard till xiow? 

Say, whom shall wc re}>ort thee? 

Jo. But a Voice — 

A Voice upon tlie lonely mount.ain heights. 

Crying, Prepare tlm xvaiy, make straight the paths, 

Sooi^ to be trodden by your coming Lord ; 
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At ivLose auspicious advent the deep vales 
Shall sinooth their hollows into level plains. 

And the steep ridges of the rock-cleft hills 
Sink low till they are even ^vitli the ground. 

I in his name baptize %vith water, all 
Unworthy as I am to be his slave. 

His meanest slave, to bind or to untie 
The thong upon his sandals. Yet, the Avhile, 

He stands among you, though ye know him not 
And traverses the ways before your e3'es. 

Mal. Lo, what a tissue of enigmas here ! 
WTiat slippery play of ambiguities I — 

Canst thou attest b}" sign or miracle 
The authority to which thou dost presume? 

Jo, I also might in turn demand of thee 
What miracle or sign from heaven attests 
Thine own assumed authority? 

Mal. Hoiv pert 

And insolent! Conceal it as thou wilt. 

All know the source of thy unbounded rage : 
Thy fixed ambition is to grow and thrive 
Upon our disrepute; thou wouldest make 
Our detriment tliy path to wealth and fame. 

And rise to power by evil practices. 

Our overthrow thy rising. We are not 
Th}' dupes ; thou hast but one, and thou art he. 
Nor art thou first of men that hath essayed 
The part of a deceiver, self-deceived ; 

Would thou wert last to hear the penalty! 
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Or rnlhcr, would that better thouglilK were thine. 
Born of luy admonition I thatj whereas 
1 hoii bast been guide to lead fnll many wrong, 
i hou luriy'st, with wiser heed, lliy steps retrace 
And bring the wanderers home! Ofl have I seen 
*lhe garb of sanctity severely woni, 

Cons])icuous, the belter to persuade 
That tliey wlm w(^r<* it were of simple tastes 
And men of welbruled miiuls ; and I have marked 
Wimt lime they rose to greatness hy such arts. 
How step by step they laid their nature bare. 

And o]^cnly I lire w off the integrity 
Ojice feigned so well, and then, along the course 
Of their licarts' lusts, careered with slackened rein. 
If thou dost think by tlial bad path to climb 
*rhc stcej)s of glot}*, thou <lost greutlj" err, 

Unskilled in earth's albiirs and ill-informed. 

Not tlinf the path to lionour and renown. 

Experience has taught me, surest guide. 

And ago, the parent of experience; 

And by my voice experience and age 
Thus s])eak to ihec, so wilt thou lend an car: 
^‘Belter shall thou advance thy wealth and bime 
Were safety more than sj)lendour made thy aim.” 

Jo. If 1 s])eak truth, do right, what living man 
Has cause to intcrjmsc and silence me? 

If false in word or deed, tliou, who art wise, 
Eidigliten 1113" nnwisdom. 


Mal. 


Thou shall rue 
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Thy stubborn courses when thou diest tlie death. 

Jo. Go, menace death to such as fear to die ! 

^Ial. Live ly proud man^ not long shalt thou rejoice 
In this thy contumacy ; thou shalt learn 
Ere many days the sort of thing it is 
To scorn the aged^ and to scourge the Scri]>es 
With thy sharp railing, and to irritate 
The Rabbis by tby petulant attacks. 

And since thou lightly holdest our good nill. 

Haply thou yet shalt know what Tis to feel 
The '^v’eight of our resentment. 


Chorus 

The robber bent on darksome deeds 
Shxms the pale mooifs watcliful beam ; 
The assassin, when his victim bleeds. 
Abhors the torch's conscious gleam. 

The sick child loathes the remedy 
In bitter wormwood tljat dotli lie ; 

And the green wound when dressed again 
Shrinks from the healing salve in pain. 

So he whose secret heart is gn«'iwn 
B}" evil things tliat harbour there 
Detests of tnith the brightening dawn 
That lays his inward Iroulde bare. 

And, O ye ghmmy hypocrites. 

On wliosc stem visage grimness sits. 
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Who';e hearts arc darker still with slain 
Of tlie love of cruiU-uon gain I 
Hide thongli ye may, and Inde full long, — 
So Blind and erodulous are tlie throng-*- 
^ onr secret villainies ; and though, 

Veiled under seemly outward show, 

I he rank jnitresccnce of your mind 
Lsenpe tlie loathing of mankind — 

\ on too, O hypocrites, \ou too 
Doth ConscieiK'c nith reproaclies urge, 

Aiid yonr tonnent(»r, liid from view, 
Ucmorsclcss M'ields his fieiy* scourge. 

The cavern of your own dark breast 
Moans tti the voice of 3’our unrest. 

O pure in heart, happ}' are yc I 
For never at the inward bar 
Stand \*e arraigned of villainy; 

Nor scourged with fiery whips are 
B3’ the Avenger that doth dwell 
Within the bosonfs narrow cell, 

O pure in heart ! on earth that wone 
Kone arc blest but jx alone. 

Malchus, Chorus, Tnn Queen 

Mal. The king I count not on ; he has betrayed 
Alike the public interests and his own 
Bj’ his ignoble scheming; for he schemes 
^*o please the multitude and win their breath 
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By base compliances; and^ scheming so^ 

Has striven the while, though under gentle guise. 

To keep me in reserve for public hate. 

And 'wreak his private insults at my risk. 

For either issue thus he stands prepared : 

For should the Baptist's death wake o'er the land 
Wide indignation, quick 1 my gory head 
Shall still the angry tumult — mine the crime ; 

But should the deed that lays in bloody shroud 
The chief of this new faction make no stir. 

Then shall the king have compassed his revenge 
Triumphantly, and all the honour his. 

Thus with deep policy do kings set forth 
Alternate spectacles of subjects slain, 

And hold it sport when the opposing chiefs 
Of mighty factions di’ag each other down, 

A measure hailed ^vith general acclaim 

'Fliey vaunt as their own work, and take the praise: 

Our toil but tills the ground whereon they reap. 

But should the popular breeze veer roimd and blow 
Adverse to all they strove and thought to uan. 

The measure so cried doum and scowled upon 
They relegate to their subordinates. 

Leaving vith them the blame; and guiltless blood — 
Guiltless but valueless, blood of the \dle — 

Must turn accusing voices from the throne. 

Sole partner of my sorrow, there remains 
The queen, enraged as is a tigress robbed 
Of all her dappled whelps; because this man. 
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*1 he Baptist, in the presence of the kin^, 

Has blamed the breaking: of Uie covenant 
Thai earlier bound her to a wedded bed ; 

And oj)enly denounced llu* unlawfulness 
Of wedlock with a living brother’s wife. 

1 lie affront is recent ; and while yet her wrath 
Burns with revengeful fury, I will set 
Ablaze her fierce resentment, and feed high 
I he flame with such incitements as arc fit ; 

And, lo, even to my wish, yonder she comes 1 
Clio. Xow fire lends aid to fiercely burning fire ; 
Boison to deadliest poison lends its aid : 
f lie hour of supreme danger is at hand, 

Mal. All hail, thou shining glor)’ of the realm 
O queen, twin -sovereign, wortliy alone 
'lo fill the higiiest seat of majesty. 

Qn. Good greeting lo thee also. Rabbi Malchus; 
But wliy looksl tlion so .sad ? may I not know ? 

Mal. For that whicli vexes thine owm soul 1 grieve. 
Qu. Perchance ; yet say more openly the cause. 
Mal, How canst thou j^atiently endure to see 
fiiy dignity despised, the kingly name 
Stript of its awe and dread authority; 

And the puissant sceptre made to stoop 
lo the base rabble's sconi and contumcl}".? 

Qu. ^Vhat can I do? Hast thou a remedy? 

Mal. Ye%a, in th 3 ’ Avrath — so Avere thy heart aflame 
^Nilh Avratli that might befit thy noble birth, 

^liy spirit and the consort of a king. 
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Qu. It has already been^ the thing thou saycst. 

I am rent with rage^ 1 weep, I chide, I fret ; 

But wratli nor tear.s avail rne; all my plamts 
Are scattered idly on the wandering wind, 

Mal. Wert thou in honour due as 'wife and queen. 
Would the king leave thy wrongs thus unavenged r 
Thy wrongs ! they are his own. 

Qo. Thou seest, Malchus, 

The popular devotion to this man. 

Haply the king has thought the dungeon cell 
May break his stem and vehement spirit, and 
Abridge the range of his audacity, 

Mal, Thou thinkest the fierce spirit of this brigand 
Subdued, or like to be, by dungeon chains.^ 

Think it no more. Still fiercer is the rage 
Of the caged wild beast that has burst its bars 
Than of its fellows which liave ever roamed 
The forest depths far on the pathless hills 
liTiere they were nurtured, IMiat is there this man 
ill dare not, set at large, wliose veiy bonds 
The people worship? Anger is not allayed 
By acts that chafe, but is incensed the more. 

Touched by the scourge of public ignominy. 

Unmerited or so deemed, the sufferer 
Is roused to fury. 

Rather say, the man 
Under this gentle usage %vill grow mild. 

His life stood forfeit to his obstinacy; 

To set him free by royal clemency 
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Sljoiild win hh hcarl—for life t(» n\\ is clean 

Mal. lliis p;entleaess, witli liiin, is cruel wrouij; 
The sense of it Mnll rankle in his mind — 
ho ofloner Avill rememher he Avas bound 
By thee, than afterwards by tlice unbound. 

Qv, Thou dost nmiounce a harsh and rup:£rcd nature. 
Mai.. Inmate of almost every human breast. 

1 by kind deeds briu" thee lo\e that lives not ion^: 
Thy unkind brinsr thee hale that ne\er dies: 

N^ay. there he few but hate even benefits 
lanked to the mcmor}" of tlieir own misdeeds. 

Oft as thy gracious act sludl come to mind 
The Baptist will remember his own crime ; 

And if he deem that, gnilly in thy thoughts.. 

And unforgivcn still, he is enlarged 
I’or politic onds^ what else can he hehevc 
Than that his punishment is but deferred, 

And vengeance slumbers n(»t but bides its lime ? 

Qu. Fierce natures arc subdued by kindliness. 

Mm.. Not his ; by indurating habit long 
Confirmed, and hardened to the thing he i.s, 

Far easier to break him than to bend. 

Qu. Counsel me; what to do I know not well. 

Mau If you can trust me, all shall he set right, 

And cleared of troublesome entanglements. 

Qu. Show me but wlial is wisest, and the word 
Shall speed to its fulfilment, undelayed. 

Mau By action well-informed, far-seeing, firm, 

And not b}" let-alone, are great affairs 
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Successfully conducted. 

Qu. If uo speed 

Be made by action wary and well-advised, 
it not better even to sit still 
Than toil to unavailing weariness. 

And draw the ridicule of ill success? 

AIal. Success is found by finding out the way. 

Oft %vhen the mightiest blow fails of the effect. 

Mere pressure fails not. Where ’t^vere vain to storm. 
Siege brings surrender. Not at the first wound, 

But after many deep and toilsome strokes. 

The oak^s huge leafy pile falls to the ground. 

The war-ram brings not down the castle wall 
At the first impact, nor till many blows. 

Things you may once have thought impossible 
Time brings to pass ; and oft when reasoning 
Is foiled, importunacy wins the day. 

Urge, then, your suit; enforce it with your tears; 
And mingling prudent counsel, just reproach. 

Anger and fond caressing words, besiege. 

Thus and in every way assiduous, 

"^our lord the king: let no occasion slip. 

If open dealing ser\’^e not, covert wiles 
Ma}" better thrive. For me, m3' purpose stands 
Firm and determined, never to desist 
Or rest luxtil the work in hand be done. 
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Cnonus 

At last <lcop malice, aiul the scourge 

Of ra^u ren5orse]t\s5, onward urife 
At KjH'cd this holj’ prophet's foes^ 

His brief career in blood to close. 

Not for liim in innocence 
Or saintliesl life is there defence; 
bor wjiat can sainthest life avail 
^Mu‘n hate»born cahnnnics assail. 

And wieked ernfl the plot lias laid, 

And tyranny lends cruel aid? 

In spoken truth and stainless life 
There lies no safe^uanl in this strife. 

Yet these the conscious spirit raise 
Superior to evil days ; 

And the propliet left ;done, 

no armed follower waited (ui — 

So many shafts aimed at one heart, 

And wiles deej^-jdanned with deadly art — 
Sun'e 3 's the dangers round him laid 
^t'ith look and heart all iiiidisinat'ed. 

No rugged oak wlien from the north 
The ic)' storm-wind rushes forth. 

Or rock-cliff which the sounding sea 
Beats rh^’thnne, more unmoved than he. 

O sacred Truth, bright essence thou, 

To wliom all loj’al spirits bow; 
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Thou whom dark "wiles nor open force 
Can turn one foo thread th from thj course ; 
Alone there is no fear in thee, 

Let Fortune send her darkest hour; 

Thrall of no evils that may chance to be, 

Thou armest with xmconquerable power ! 
Invincible, the very hand of Fate, 

Mistress of life and death, thou dost abate 
Of all its dreaded might; 

And on the soul that hath thy light 
Not heavily 

Doth lie the liand of saddest destiny. 

Chorus, John 

Cho. I shrink from meeting him, and linger thus 
How can 1 pour into the prophet's ear 
This saddest of all tidings — misery 
And woe but to rehearse? Lo, where he sbinds 
Before the prison gates ! — Peace to thy bosom. 

Child of the holy, holier still than they 1 
Our only hope to see the reign of peace. 

And innocence as in primeval days. 

Returning to the earth ! O be thou ware. 

And quickly to thy safety look, whOe time 
Yet suffers thee ! With deep and subtle craft 
The Rabbi Malchus seeks thy deadly harm ; 

The queen, a prey to indecision, bums 
With secret but infuriated rage ; 
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Mu*' rt'tjfHrr®" !iti tfu* 

Mu* kutc ; ullirfA *«» ^iK-aK 

Mu* tintu; kluu^. 'Mir tnou:rnt I^nul 

Mint thrt- {*» tiu* jttTjMnly. 

JfK \V IiaI Jn thr 

^ 'Ti^ Uu' lunl cluvf, 

Mir IrriU *>t ulraUi, ihnt h itti «>it lliri*. 

J*, ;^|| inijK*in!iuj; rvil 'uumunl ih <1r\th? 

( iio. To inf>rlnl ir.nn no ainptrr til c.'tn rotnr. 

Jo, tymnn\ .'»u! trinrlirrouH j:inU* ^liould 

rr,*isr, 

Atu! lu-vrttntirr rrhtrn to vr\ nunkhul, 

M«*rr Mp\f* <if litiv wiH !»nn>: llu* trrni of Jrath 
DrvaJful to wirknl inru, to uimHTnc<* 

A thinj;; t<j hr i]r«*irr<l. 

C'mo. Ah inr 1 Ihrujili llum 

Art cnrrlr^s of tity «.arrty, Irl *>t‘mr tluuii^ht 
Of Us j^till >vrif;h with thrr. A litllr slack 
I his liig}) -strung; Njiirit. Jlrju! thr royal will 
Hy snd enlri*ali«’s» rrirntU ihrrr arc of thine 
Will plcxul for lhet% ami ha]»Iy not in vain. 

Jo. Am I not than;; oven as tium would st, 
Assidunuslv ? 

Cjio. Hravrii kroji Ihrr to this mimM 

Jo. A ncctllcss prayer; it is and hmj; has been 
My thought and purjiosr. It is known the king 
Ilnslcs to enghit bis vengeance willi my blood; 

And I refuse not. Is there surer w.ay 
lo appease his wrath than whem on either side. 
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The things ■n'e irould and would not are the same? 
Cho. Mere words ! 

'"’ouldst thou then that I should do ? 
Two kings there are, whose high behests conflict — 
The one in heaven, mild, merciful, and good ; 

On earth the other, ruthless, passion-swayed, 

A wicked tyrant. This liolds o’er my head 
xMenace of death ; that bids me banish far 
The fear of death, and promises reward 
To such as can outdare the tyrant’s stroke. 

The one is able to destroy the body; 

The other body and soul alike can rack 
With torment of inevitable fire. 

^aced thus between two high opposing wills. 

Which ought I to obey? 

If thou let pass 

ihe occasion that now seeks thee, afterward 
ihou const conciliate Herod nevermore ; 

■But God is always reconcilable. 

TK ^ mocked : the longer 'tis restrained, 

he ^vrath of God-and he is slow to wrath— 

Flames into fiercer burning in the end. 

WV u of appointed things 

m *eaa> o, s.ced i. the bond 
b,„d, |„ feu„,b,p bod, ond »„!. 

T . sbobld be tashl, seized 

Eaeh to the olhor !„ I„vl„g le.jee. 
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Htnly nm! rr/'ij»rrv*iUy 

Jo. Of I liitUtty *!< «‘!n tio* ; Injt I 

Hy nuiuir nt^ry n li> t'hirh 

*r|}r vrAr< *n^!. Hu* Hct't of hfo, 

U K <»(h 1V i:»jn ; otw? I nt tin* rrr.ill 
I'fiuujnmtrinj: rr^U*Tv U h.'irk 

C‘iio Ati<l thoii williijjtriy rclnnjui^h Uh^ 
llnno oq^hraivxl rlaMrm, iuirlur<‘ti j« thy 

Jo. No\r*r no thrv !h' ''ho hrhot* 

GotJ i‘. thrir Fitlhcr. 

Cuo. And thy hindn*d, thry 

Do movo thtrr nothing; ? nor thr teMfs of fricnd^^* 
Khulrctl ntul fncittN %'honi thou art Irnvin^ thu'^ 
Dcft*ticrlo*.s to n lyrntit''i rriudty. 

Jo* I Itavr Ihoin not ; rathrr am loft of them, 

Atu! ^o ttio nny onIaiiu*(! from rnrltc'^t timo 

To moot my c!*-allK Tis thr fixvJ onlinnncc 

Alt nrt: hum «uder> u'ho'JOoVr In'hoJd 

The \}}onKaui Mtnlijrhl. To mu* juwl wr 

Still journeying tovvanl the : and (he swift dnvs. 

Ever as tl»ey pass, all speed ns tldtherwanh 

To ovU men cleitth is a punlshtncnt 

"ris so appointed ; hut to nil |tood men 

The hnrhourhig inlet where life s vo\ai;e tnds, 

'I'erm of a lenjtilhencd hhv nnd vet the pntc 
Of eulranec to a life that has no term ; 

The pale that pladly iislmrs in our steps 
To llm hripht realm of pure, eternal lipht-^ 

Not dend-^nrd dead, hut rather born anew 


K. 
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To higher life and larger desliny. 

It is the exit by %vhich mortals leave 
Their prison-house, and into life pass forth, 

Life everlasting. All our fathers trod 
This ^vay before us, an unnumbered host ; 

We all shall follow them, our path the same : 

His speed who would retard? In the fleet race. 
What runner, rushing from the barrier, 

Is not at once rapt onward to the goal 
In thought and strenuous purpose? Who that, in 
The night's tempestuous darkness, sore is tossed 
Upon the billo%vy main, would not be glad 
To come within the haven's sheltering verge, 

Where the loud waves are still? Or who, compelled 

To roam an exile o'er the cheerless wastes 

Of an un-native soil, is grieved to hear 

A voice announcing early his recall 

Home to his fatherland? So, glad at heart. 

My course concluded, at the very goal 
I deem myself arrived, and from the surge 
Of a now well-nigh ended life I gaze 
Shoreward, and see the land. From alien fields. 

Soil of my banishment, I turn me home. 

Homeward I turn me, where I shall behold 
The first and best-loved Father — him who girt 
The land about with waters, and outstretched 
Around the earth the overarching sky ; 

Who rules the unerring motions of the orbs 
That roll in the blue firmament serene ; 
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An* mrr trudinfr ; «>n thr Npinl of man* 

I'fotn l^r,'i\cu lo rr ()olo\v tlotii j\\nl 

l or th*’ rn!hi*r of nil lIntJC''* dui-llrr ui 

I'Aorn*tl li'chl : ulunn to hriiold lifr ; 

hofn to «,{.(» {i^ tlrath Ih’VchkI nil cirath, — 
^Vfjnl Nlnnitd ftl>Ncurr ijiv niin i»r slack my njk*<*( 1 
nu»uc;!j nipjcr<l njonntrthis Nur|»t hy icc-cold ninds* 
Or Nkics uitli nrv or-Iullin^ slornis convulsed, 

Or Ncas ])frtnrl>ed wilJt trinpcNt^ hatred nu way. 
Or tracU fn.»n hnnnn^:: licat itnpasNahlc, 

^lundd 1 not siiU sj>rcd <»n — -Npced Ihilherward 
horc I shall sec so many nc»hlc dead, 

Kinps, leaders, prophets, MVi:es, and just men ? 
Whom to htdndd slundd I tJol tirp- my way, 

A thousand deaths ohstruclinpr I’hus my soul. 
Free frmn this earthly prismi-housc, the doors 
Ihirsl open r<»r me, to winj^; its flijrht 

Whither all cm earth or late or soon shall ffo. 

For what is life prolon^U'd hut linj^ering toil 
Ami suffering in a prison hard and drear r 
O Death, sole lighlener of our heavy load, 

Hefugc of sorrow, rest from trouble, tlu>u 
By few of mortal men yet reco^uVed, 
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The good thou art ; terror of evil men^ 

Desire of just : receive me ; O receive 
Into thy bosom this frail body, -wrecked, 
Storm-broken ; and conduct me to the home 
Of everlasting rest, far, far aAvay 
From violence and craft and calumny. 

Cho. O happy thou, in this thy fortitude ! 

And \vretched we whom coward apprehension 
Robs of this triumph ! What there needs must 1)6, 
Thyself well Imowest; and we urge no more; 

This only more — Farewell! a long farewell! 

For ever, and for ever, fare thee well ! 


Chorus 

There is a discord between mind and mind, 

A strife that leads into opposing ways : 

Death dreads he not, but meets with heart resigned, 
Whose life no worthiness of death betrays; 

While the death-worthy, if he chance to hear 
The faintest rustle of death’s pinions nigh. 

Straightway his cheek is blanched with craven fear. 
And his limbs tremble, he so dreads to die. 

As evil men from death ignobly flee 

Through fire and flood and trackless rock-strewn 
waste ; 

So just men, longing \vitli the dead to be, 

Deathward through every danger nobly haste : 
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hhid sure ahotles, for ever ours to lu% 

Among tlie shining hosts in In'aven that W(»m\ 

Hut guilty souls that perish iu their orinie 

in iuirning sulphunnis lake sliall h.we their lot* 
ih iinvartl torments \e\ed to endless lime, 

here their wawm dietlu llicir fire <pienrhet!j, not, 
Him hy the emenomeil fangs of ileive remorse* 

And agonies of nnfnlfilleil desires, 

H >vrelehed ye, mIio etui Vour i*arlldy etuirse 
^Miehmul in the une\tinguishaMe fires ! 

And henee the sinner's fear, the hojv’ ifjal rheer< 
tile righteous spirit* and the no!>fe waste 
Hf tliis fr.ni! life, uhile that ^<hio!l no* 
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Escape we find not^ thougli 'tis near, and wide 
The door stands open ; but thou shutst it fast, 

And 'mid thy strong enchantments we abide 
Thy willing prisoners — well if at the last. 

Through thy obstructions manifold, we come 
To the loved haven of perpetual i:)eace ; 

Where War's wild terror and the mustering drum 
And the loud clarion’s blare for ever cease ; 

Where no rapacious pirate frights the main, 

No truculent robber lurks in forest lone. 

Nor mightier plunderer, a crown to gain. 

Madly fair lands lays waste and ruin-stre^svn. 

None there oppress the poor with miseries 
Untold, to feed their own magnificence, 

That they, sole blest, may loll in pampered ease 
Darlings of luxury and indolence ; 

None, ^vretched if they knew, to purchase power 
And sounding titles that are but as breath. 

Barter men’s lives in furious battle-hour. 

And with their blood drench the red field of death. 
No ; war is hushed, and strife has ceased to be. 

And all is peace and sweetest harmonj’’ ; 

And smiling joy and deep tranquillity 

And guileless woi-th are there in every breast; 

And nevermore to darkness speeds the da}". 

Nor evermore is felt death’s cold arrest; 

No moan of pain is there, nor wailing cries. 

And tears are wiped for ever from all eyes. 
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0 earthly lionso. oiir swcft 

Our pnj^oii, yet ^ve lu^hl thee all dear. 

1 hy l>on(ls eiK'lmnled O at Ia<t uulacc. 

Ami let the soul rep^.iin !u‘r native vpiiere, 

I fie Iieaveu^hurn si»ul n hicli ihy hnsoni eoinr< 
of its birth, ami ^bul to mate 
^Viih thee degraded — siieh a ''pell b* numb'* 

All uieniory of its primeval stale 
bull of deceits, inte;[^umenl of clay, 

Vanisli, rcsol\e<l into the dust thou wast ! 

That, l>ack to lieaven restored, in birlit\ pure ray 
The soul may orb it*; jvnvers, all rrn'r just; 
r)it% and alike .cive to Ihyvrlt* release 

From suite riucs and I mis that t>nn:: thee barm. 

And to ibe soul uive joyful surcease 
Of troubles full <'f sorrme am! alarm. 
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What gift she would. It is the Baptist's head 
DeRvered in a charger she will ask : 

And 'twill be given her ; I am well assured 
It vdll, unless I much misknow the stuff 
The king is made of. Nothing loth, 1 wot, 
Himself unblaraed, he will divert on me 
The popular abhorrence of the deed. 

And so the deed be thorough, I will bear 
Gladly the hate of it, and counterpoise 
The hate with sweetness of achieved revenge. 
The blot vnth the rich gain. — Is it not shame 
A woman should be cruel? Shame it is. 

Were it not more, and doubly more, a shame 
To leave the wrongs of princes unavenged. 

But see, the kijig and damsel are come foii:h. 
And this way wending. My long cherished hope 
Is near my grasp, and all the more I burn 
With apprehension : Heaven prosper all. 

Herod, Damsel, The Queen 

Hf.u, Hast thou well weighed the guerdon 
shalt ask? 

Dam. Yes ; if tlic promises of kings are sure 
And kingly. 

Have no fear; the word I pledged 
In presence of the assembled banqueters 
Sliall stand inviolate. Ask of me the half 
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or kings is to comniancl. 

Her, Not what is wrong; 

Right only. 

Dam. What perchance were wrong before 
The king's command makes right. 

Her. The force of 

Sets limits to the king's prerogative. 

Dam, The prince's pleasure evermore is right : 

And 'tis not laws set limits to the king ; 

The king, supreme, can overbear the laws. 

Her. So should I be a tyrant, not a king, 

And execrated by the general voice. 

Dam. a voice that dreads the king's authority. 

Her. Dreads, but still mutters. 

Dam. Quiet it with the sword. 

Her. Terror is no defence to ^03^al power. 

Dam. The ro 3 ^al power is ripe for overthrow 
That wealcly yields impunity to crime. 

Her. Securel3" stands the throne where lo3'alt3' 

And love of all its subjects guard it round. 

Dam. That kings be loved there is no utter need ; 
But utter need there is that they be feared. 

Her. a load of hatred burdens cruel kings. 

Dam. a mild and gentle king is held in scorn. 

Qu. The drift, methinks, of all this colloqu3' 

Is this, that promises are idle breath, 
rhou seem st to me not yet to comprehend 
The functions of a ruler. If thou deem 
That honour and shame cling to the acts of kings 
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Yield to thy %vife her hated eneiny ; 

Or if thy 'wife be nothing, yet fulfil 
Thy promise to my daughter, ns becomes 
A father and a king. 

Her. It shall be kept 

With perfect faith ; but were slie swayed by me 
She yet would frame her choice to Aviser thoughts. 

Qu. If swayed by me, her purpose will not change. 
Her. Is it even so ? Why must I needs have 
sworn 

So rashly? What infatuation came 
To bind my honour to a girl's caprice, 

And all my prospering, kingdom, treasures, all. 

Even life and death, put in a woman's power? 

Qu. Let steadfast truth confirm the pledge of kings. 
Her. Refuse I may not; but what yet I may. 

Once more I warn and beg tliat your revenge 
Urge you not on to what would ill become 
Your birth and sex and royal eminence. 

Qu. Enough ; leave in our charge what yet remains. 
Her. Be not too harsh in ought 3’^ou shall decide 
Against the prophet, or the blame is ^'ours. 

And yours shall be the peril. 

Qu. Be it so. — 

Now is insulted majesty avenged. 

And in such wise that never in futiire da^’S 
Shall it lie open to contempt or scorn. 

Now shall the stubborn multitude be taught 
To speak of kings with due restraint, or leani 
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The lesson to their cost. And the}' shall find 
That, he the king’s high ordinance right or Avrong, 
The people imist take all submissively. 

The right and 'wrong, and make no nnirniuring. 


Cnoiies 

O realm of Da^dd, and ye towers that keep 
Jerusalem within your strong defence; 

And thou, O temple on Moriah’s steep, 

The crown of Solomon’s magnificence! 

Whence comes tins frenzied rage against thy seers? 
And whence this cruel thirst of righteous blood? 

Pattern of worth to the remotest years 
Thou shoulclst have been, mul, lo, tliou long hast 
stood 

Unmatched in wickedness; and evil lore 

Alone thou teachest, guile and lawless force, 

Tliefl, robber}', and murder ; and no more 
The olden piety holds on its course. 

The priesthood with foul blots is darkly stained, 

The people have forsaken the great Lord, 

Father of all things, ajid bend, unrestrained 
By the deep folly, domi to things abhorred; 

Idols of sculptured stone and graven 'v\ood. 

To these the victijus bleed, the altars burn. 

The maker knees his own similitude 
That to his cry no answer can return . 
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Life from a stock lie asks, and words doth crave 
Of dumbness^ so his mind is darkened o’er ; 

The rich begs of the poor, lord begs of slave. 

And the old hallowed rites arc loved no more. 

City of blood I the blood of prophets slain 

Speeds on thy doom at the great ^Tudge’s throne; 

Loudly the miseries of the poor complain, 

And ^^idows fill the air with wail and moan. 

Just vengeance waits thee, certain to betide 
Unless all auguries are falsely scanned ; 

For He who curbs the insolence of pride. 

Lord of the sky and of the sea and land, 

Looks from on high and never doth forget 

The tears and cries of men whom men oppress ; 

And his avenging hand will render 3^et 

Swift judgment on thy nameless 'wickedness. 

The foeman comes, and his victorious bands 

Shall hurl to earth the walls and towers wherein 

Thy trust is placed defiant ; and thy lands. 

Homestead and field, rude wai’riors shall win : 

Thy vineyards the rich vintage shall outpour 
Of all their clusters to a foreign lord ; 

And where the fairest pile earth ever bore. 

The temple where the Highest doth record 

His name and dwelling-place, sublimely rears 
Its turrets mingling with the azure eaves. 

The alien husbandman in coming years 

Shall guide the plough and bind his han^est sheaves. 
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J Ijtrcforc, wJiilo yet tlie olenieiiey suprenie 
^ Gives space for thy repenting, east away 
1 he errors of th}* life tluvt^s j^ast ; nor deem 
ilie idols of the heathen help or stay. 

Forsake them nlterly, tliose idols vain, 

And the fierce thirst of kindred blood forsake ; 
And the accursed hungering restrain, 

The hunger wliich tlie love of gold doth wake. 

Ah, still impenitent tliou will remain, 

And still pursue th}’ old and evil ways ; 

^or wilt thou banish from tlie hallowed fane 
^ he idol-gods whom blijidcd Gentiles ])raise, 
Still shall thy hands with kindred blood he red, 
Still the gold-himgev shall thy lieart consunie; 
And the dark path thy wayward foot doth tread 
Shall lead thee to thy just and speedy doom, 
^he deadly pestilence shall feed on thee; 

ar, hunger, leanness, penun’ shall crush 
^ hy shattered strength, until, most righteously, 

On life’s last dreadful hour thy guilt shall nish. 


Messenger, Chorus 


^Ies. Where njay the comrades of the prophet be. 
If haply thou canst tell ? Tidings I bring 
Of Woe and sorrow, 

Cno. 


Stay thee here a while. 
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D that thy haste he not the more: I fain 
Would know thy burden : brieHy utter it. 

•Mns. Fain to know that which, kno'ivii, will grieve 
thee sore, 

Clio. Howbeil, grudge not one short moment's stay. 

Alns. Knowest tljou the guerdon that llie damsel 
craved ? 

Cuo. The proiihet's severed head brought in a 
charger. 

the prophets head so brought she bore uAva^'. 

Cno. O deed of horror! all the godlike force 
iH grace of that majestic countenance 
Are -(nthered in a lamentable death; 

^id lips but lately breathing with the breath 

heaven's high inspiration now are elosed 
n everlasting silence. 'Twas a deed 
To move the wrath and pity of mankind. 

M hj w cep r Laments are idle ; let them 
cease. 


Cho. Around me when I see end hear of things 
Ooepl, to he deplored, „„,t I „„t 

T . ,, dead must be bewept and moaned, 

^et those bemoan the dead whose hopes are dead. 
And bmned .vith the buried, in one grave ; 

And who believe not that, brief term o'erpa.st 
Of leap sepulchral, the interred dead 
o 1 e shall be restored, Hfe without end. 

And only those who, dead, are miserable. 



THE BAPTIST 


161 


.Over no mnn on earth lias Fortune power 
i 0 render him a child of miser}" ; 

And though like term of life wait all who live, 

Bight eons and wicked, yet shall no man die 
An evil dentli n-hose life has been lived well. 

O, if the mode of exit might be held 
A test of miser}", llien shouldst thou deem 
Many of the saintly fathers of old time 
Who died by violence and in ignominy, 

By cross, or headsman*s blade, or flood, or fire. 

Proved but too clearly miserable men. 

No; the lifeguard of Truth, who fights and falls 
For liis religion and ancestral laws, 

A high example leaves for noble minds 
To honour, and to tlnnk of in their prayers, 

When most they stiive to brace their manliest powers — 
A life to follow, and a death to die. 

Cno. Surely Tis even so as thou hast said; 

But we, less wise — whom errors in repute 
And S3"mpathy with other minds mislead — 

Shunning our fates, rush on our fate the while. 

Fhe wave submerges whom the fire hath spared ; 
Pestilence kills wdiere shipvTeck failed to drown; 

^he warrior, home unscathed from all his fields. 

Is slain b}’ pining sickness. To defer. 

Not to avert, our fate the heavens permit; 

And day by day, for death deferred, we yield 
The usur}" of ailments, perils, griefs. 

And troubles manifold as life drags on. 
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A life prolonged is but a lengthening chain 
Of evils^ knit together link bj link, 

Unceasing till we reach life's utmost bourne. 

^et bound though thus we be, and chained to ills. 
We feel not, miserable that we are, our bonds. 
And dread far more our exit from this life 
Than life s long servitude of suffering. 
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